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PREFACE 


TO THE 


Enchanted I{land. 


HE writing of Prefaces to Plays, was proba- 
bly invented by ſome werv ambitions Poet, 
who never thought be had done enmgh : 
Perhaps by ſome Ape of the French Elo- 

quence,which uſes to make a buſineſs of a Letter of Gal- 
lantry an examen of a Farce ; and, in ſhort, a great pomp 
and oftentation of words on every trifle. This 15 certainly 
the Talent of that Nation, and ought not to be-inwaded 
by any other. They do that out of gaiety, which would 
be an impoſition up-n #5. 

We may ſatisfie our ſelves with ſurmounting them-in 
theScene,and ſafely leave them th-ſe trappings of writing, 
and flouriſhes of the Pen, with which th:y adorn the bor- 
ders of their Plays, and which are indeed no more than 
good |. andsk;ps to a very indifferent Picture. I muſt pro- 
ceed no farther in this argument, |:ft I run my ſelf be» 
youd my excuſe for writing this. Give me leave there- 
fore to tell you, Reader, that I do it not to ſet a walne an 
any thing 1 bave written in this Ply, but out of grati- 
tude to the memory of Sir William Davenanty who. did 
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The Preface. 


me the honour to joyn me with him in the alteration of it. 
It was originally Shakeſpear's : a Poet for whom he 
bad particularly a bigh weneration, and whom he firſt 
taught me to admire. The Flay it ſelf had formerly been 
aGted with ſucceſs in the Black-Friers : and our excel- 
leet Fletcher had ſo great a value for it, that he thought 
frt ro make uſe of the ſame deſign, not much varied, a ſe- 
cond time. Thoſe who have ſeen his Sea- Voyage, may 
eaſily diſcern that it was a Copy of Shakeſpear's Tempeſt: 
the Storm, the Deſart Iſland, and the Woman who had ne. 
wer ſeen a Man, are all ſufficient Teftimonies of it. But 
Fletcher was not the onely Poet who made uſe of Shake. 
ſpear's Plot : Sir John Suckling, a profeſs'd admirey of 
our Author, has follow'd bis footſteps in his Goblins ; 
bis Regmella being an open imitation of Shakeſpear's 
Mirandaz@* his Spirits, though coumterfeit,yet are copied 
from Ariel. But Sir William Davenant, as he was a 
man of quick and piercing imagination, ſoon found that 
ſomewhat might be added to the deſign of Shakeſpear, of 
which neither Fletcher nor Suckling had ever thought : 
and therefore to put the loſt hand to it, be deſign'd the 
Counter-part to Shakeſpear's Plot, namely, that of a Man 
who had newer ſeen a Woman ; that by this means thoſe 
two CharaBers of Innocence and Lowe might the more il- 
Iuftrate and commend each other. This excellent Contri- 
wance be was pleas'd to communicate to me, and to deſire 
my aſſiſtance m it. I confeſs, that from the very firſt mo- 
ment it fo plear'd me, that I never writ any thing with 
more delight. muſt likewiſe do him that juſtice to acknow- 
ledge, 


The:Preface. 

| ledge, that my writing received: daily bis amendments, 
and that is the reaſon why'it is not ſo faulty, as the reſt 
which I' have done, without the help or correS&ion of ſo 
judicious a Friend, The Comical parts of the Saylers 
were alſo of bis invention, and for the moſt part his writ- 
ing, as you will eaſily diſcover by the Style. Inthetime TI 
writ with him, I had the opportunity to obſerve ſomewhat 
more nearly of him than I had formerly done, when 1 had 
only a bare acquaintance with him : I found him then of 
ſo quick a fancy, that nothing was propos'd to him, on 
which he could not ſuddenly produce a thought extreamly 
pleaſant and ſurpriſing : and thoſe firſt thoughts of his, 
contrary to the old Latin Proverb, were not always the 
leaft bappy. And as his fancy was quick, ſo likewiſe 
were the produits of it remote and new. He borrowed 
not of any other , and his imaginations were ſuch as could 
not eaſily enter into any other man. His CorreClions were 
ſober and judicious : and he correSted his own writings 
much more ſeverely than thoſe of another man, b:ſtowing 
twice the time and labour in poliſhing,which he us'd in in. 
vention. 1t had perhaps been eaſie enough for me to have 
arrogated more to my ſelf than was due, in the writing of 
this Play, and to have paſs'd by bis name with ſilence in 
the Publication of it, with the ſame ingratitude which 
others have us'dto him, whoſe writings be hath not only 
correfied, as he hath done this, but has bad a greater in- 
ſpefion over them, and ſometimes added whole Scenes to- 
ether, which may as eaſily be diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 


as true Gold from counterfeit by the weight. But beſides 
the 
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- #hz Sowordbimeſs of the AGtion which deterred me from 
at ( there being nothing ſo baſe as to rob the dead of bes 
reputation ) 1 am ſansfs'd Icould never bave receiv'd ſo 
much honour, in being thought the Author of any Poem, 
how exceltem ſoever, as | fhall from the joyning my um- 
perfetions with the merit and name of Shakeipear and 
Sir William Davenaant. 


Decemb. 1. 
I66g«. 


JOHN DRIDEN. 


; S when a Tree's ent 'down, the ſecret Root 


Prologue to the Tempeſt, or the Enchanted Iſle. 


Lives under ground; and thence new Branches ſhoot 3 


80, from old Shakeſpear's honour'd duſt, this day 
Springs up and buds a new r-viving Play. 
Shakeipear. who (taught by none) did firſt impart 
To Fletcher Wit. to [ibouring Johalon Art. 

He, Monarch-like, gave thoſe his Snbje@s Law, 
And is that Nature wich they punt and draw. 
Fletcher reach'd that which on his brights did grow, 
Whilſt Johnſon crept and gather d all below. 

This did his Love, and this his Mirth digeſt : 

One imitates him.moſt, the ather beſt., _ 

If they have ſince out-writ all other Men, Ay 
"Tis with the drops which fell from Shakeſpear's Pex. 
The Storm which vaniſh'd on the neighb ring ſhore, 
Was taught by Shakeſpear's Tempeſt firſt to roar, 
That Innocence and Beauty which did ſmile 

In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted [ile. 

But Shakcſpear's Magick could not copy'd be, 
Within that Circle none durſt walk but he. 
IT muſt confeſs 'twas bold, nor would you now 
That liberty to vulgar Wits allow, 

Which works by Magick ſupernatural things : 
But Shakeſpear's pow'r #& Sacred as a King's, 
Thoſe Legends from old Prieſthood were receiv'd, 
And he then writ, as people then beliew'd. 

But, if for Shakeſpear we your grace implore, 
We for our Theatre ſhall want it more : 

Who by our dearth of youths are forc'd t' employ 
One of our Women to preſent a Boy. 

And that's a transformation, you will ſay, 
Exceeding all the Magick in the Play. 

Let none exped in the lait AG to find, 

Her Sex transform d from Man to Woman-hind. 
What ere ſhe was before the Play began, 

All you jhall ſee of her is perf: Mar. 

Or if your fancy will be farther led 


To find ber Woman, it. muſt be a-bed. Dramatis 


. Dramatis Perlonx, 


* \ 


Alonzo Duke of Savoy, and Uſurper of the Dukedom 
of Mantua. 

Ferdinand his Son. | 

Proſpero right Duke of Millain. 

Antonio his Brother, Uſurper of the Dukedom. 

Gonzalo, a Nobleman of Sawoy. 

Hippolyto, one that never ſaw Woman, right Heir of 
the Dukedom of Mantua. 

Stephano Maſter of the Ship. 

Muftacho his Mate. 

Trincalo Boatſwain. 

Ventoſoa Marriner. 

Several Marriners. 

A Cabbin- Boy. 

Miranda ny (Daughters to Proſpero) that never ſaw 

Dorinda Man. 

 Arielan Aiery Spirit, attendant on Proſpexo. 

Several Spirits, Guards to Proſper. 


Caliban 
Sycorax his Siſter, JT" Monſters of the Iſle. 
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Enchanted Iſland. 
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The Front of the Stage is open'd, and the Bandof 24 Violins, with the Harp- 


ficals and Theorbo's which accompany the Voices, are plac'd between the 
Pit and the Stage. While the Overtnre is playing, the Curtain riſer, and 
diſcovers a new F ne_ joywd to the great Pylaſters, on each ſide of 
the Stage. This Frontiſpiece is a noble Arch, ſupported by large wreath- 
ed Colnmns of the Corinthian Order 3 the wreathings of the Columns 
are beautifi'd with Roſes wound round them, and ſeveral Cupids flying 


| abogt them. On the Cornice, juſt over the Capitals, fits on either ſide a 


Figirre, with a Trumpet in one hand, and a Palm in the otber, repre- 
ſenting Fame. Alittle farther on the ſame Cornice, on each ſide of 4 
Compaſi-pediment , lie a Lion and a Unicorn, the Supporters of the 
Royal Arms of England. Te the middle of the Arch are ſeveral Angels, 
botding the Kings Arms, as if they were placing them in the midſt of that 
Compaſs-pediment. Behind this is the Scene, which repreſents a thick, 
Cloudy Sky, a very Rocky Coaſt, and a Tempeſtnous Sea in perpetual 
Agitation. This Tempeſt (ſuppor'd to be rais'd by Magick, ) bas many 
dreadfull Objc(s in it, as ſeveral Spirits in borrid ſhapes flying down 
amonght the S ailers, then riſing and croſſing in the air” And when the 
Ship is ſinking, the whole Houſe is darken'd, and a ſhower of Fire falls 
wpon "ew. This is accompanied with Lightning, and ſeveral Claps of 
Thander, to the end of the. Storm- 
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: Enter Muſtacho 4nd Ventoſo. 


Vent. WW Hat a Sea comes in? L 
pt Muſt. A hoaming Sea! we: ſhall-have *foul 


weather. 


_ ** -Exter Trincalo; 


Trince The Scud cothesagainſtthe Wind, "twill blow hard, 


B Enter 
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Enter Stephano. 
Steph. Boſen! 
Trinc. Here,;Maſter, what ſay you? 
Steph. I1l-weather! let's off to Sea. 
'- Aduſk. Let have Sca room enough, and then let it blow the 
Devils headoff. 
Steph. Boy ! Boy ! [Enter Cabin boy. 
Boy. Yaw, yaw, here, Maſter. 
Steph. Give the Pilot a dram ofthe Bottle ops Stephano 
DN OT 24 ph 1; Land Boy, 
Exter Marriners, and paſt over the Stage. 
Triac. Bring the Cable to the Gapſtorm, 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 
Alon. Good Boſenhaveacarez where's the Maſter ? 
Play the men. | | 
_ *Trinc. Pray keep below. 
Anto. Where's the Maſter, Bofen? 
Trinc. Do you not hear him? you hinder us: keep yonr 
Cabio, you. help the ſtorm. 
Gong. Nay good friend be patient, | 
Trixc. I, when the Sea is : hence; what care theſe roarers for 
the name of Duke; to Cabin; ſilence; trouble us not, 
Gonz. Good friend, remember whom thou haſt aboard. 
-. Trinc. None that Hove morethap my (elf: you are a Coun- 
ſeller, if you can adviſe theſe Elements to ſilence, uſe your 
wiſdom: if you cannot, make your ſelf ready in the Cabin for 
the ill hour. Cheerly good hearts! out of our way, Sirs. 
\*  [ Exemnt Trincalo and Marriners. 
Gonz, I have great comfort from this fellow | methinks his 
complexion is perfe& Gallows, {tand faſt, good fate, to his 
hanging; Make the Rope of his Deſtiny our Cable, for our 
own does little advantage us; if ke be net bora to be hang'd, 
we ſhall be drowg'd. [ Exits 


Enter Frincalp end Stephano. = 
\,.  Fraxc. (Ip gloſs, Lads.' Come, reef both Popſails.....\ KEE 
bs $6.1 Ti ep 
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Steph. Make haſt, let's weigh, let's weigh, and offto Sea. 
| [_ Ex. Steph. 
Enter two Marriners, «nd paſs over the Stage. 
Trinc, Hands down! man your Main-Capſtorm. . 
Enter Muſtacho and Ventoſo at the other door. 
Muſt. Up aloft! and man your Steere-Capſtorm. 
FYent. My Lads,my Hearts of gold, get in your Capſtorm-Bz-, 
Hoa up, hoa up, &c. [_Exenunt Muſtacho and Ventolo. 


Enter Stephano. 
Steph. Hold on well! hold on well! nip well there; 
Quarter-Maſter, get's more Nippers. [ Exit Steph, 


Enter two Marriners, and paſs over again. 
Trinc. Turnour, turn out, all hands to Capſtorm. 
You dogs, is thisa time toſleep? lubbord, 
Heave together, Lads. [_Trincalo whiſtles. 
[ Exeunt Muſtacho and Ventolo. 
Muſt. within. Our Vial's broke. 
vent. within. 'Tis but our Vial-block hasgiven way. Come 
heave, Lads! we are fix'd again. Heave together, Ballyes. 


Enter Stephano, 

Steph. Cut down the Hammocks! cut down the Hammocks! 
Come, my Lads: Come Bullyes, chear up! heaveluſtily. 
The Anchor's a peek, 

Trinc. Is the Anchor a Peek? 

Steph. Isa weigh! is a weigh. 

Trinc. Up aloft, my Lads, upon the Fore-caſtle ! 

Cut the Anchor, cut him, 

All within. Haul Catt, Haul Catt, &c. Haul Catt, Haul - 
Haul Catt, Haul. Below. 

Steph. Aﬀt, aft, and loſe the Miſen ! | 

Trinc. Get the Miſen-tack aboard, Haul aft Mifen-ſheet ! 


Enter Multacho. 
Muſt. Looſe the Main-top-(ail ! 
Steph. Let him alone, there's roo mach Wind. 
B 2 Trince 
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Trin#c, Looſe Fore-ſail ! Haul aft both ſheets! trim herrighe 
afore the Wind. Afﬀt! aft! Lads,and hale up the Miſen here. 
Muſt. A Mackrel-gale, Maſter, 


Steph. within. Port hard, port! the Wind veeres forward, 
bring the Tack aboard Port is. Star-board, ſtar-board, a little 
ſteady 3 now [teady, keep her thus, no nearer you cannot come, 
till the Sails are looſe, 


Enter Ventoſo. 
Yert.. Some hands down + the Guns arelooſe. [ Ex. Muſt. 
Trinc. Try the Pump, try the Pump. [ Exit Veat, 
Enter Muſtacho at the otber door. 

Muſt. © Maſter ! (ix foot water in Hold. 

Steph. Clap the Helm hard awether! Flat, flat, flat inthe 
Fore-ſheet there. 

Trinc. Over-haul your fore-boling, | 

Steph. Brace inthe Lar-board. [ Exit. 

Trinc. Acurſeupon this houling, [ Agreat cry within. 
They are louder than the weather. | Enter Antonio & Gonzalo, 
Yer again, what do you here? ſhall we give o'r, and drown ? 
ha'you a mind to ſink ? 

Gonz, A pox o' your throat, you bawling, blaſphemous, 
uncharitable dog. 

Trinc. Work you then and be poxt. 

Anto. Hang, Cur, hang, you whorſon inſolent noiſe-maker, 
we are leſs afraid to be drown'd than thou art. 

Trinc. Eaſe the Fore-Brace a little. [Exit. 

Gonz. I'l warrant him for drowning,though the Ship wereno 
Rronger than a Nut-ſhell,and as leaky as an unſtanch'd Wench: 


Enter Alonzo and Ferdinand. 

Ferd. For my (elfI care not, but your loſs brings a thouſand 
Deaths. tome. 

Alonz, O name not me. Iam grown old, my Son ; I now am 
tedious to the world, and that, by uſe, is ſoto me : But, Ferdi- 
aud, | grieve my SubjeQts loſs inthee + Alas, I ſuffer juſtly for 
my crimes, but-why. thou ſhould(t---O Heaven ! [| Acry within. 
ITY Heark,. 
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Heark, farewe], my Son, along farewel! 


Enter Trincalo, Muſtacho, a»d Ventolo. 
Trizc, What, muſt our mouths be cold then? 
Vent. All'sloſt. To prayers, to prayers. 
Gonz, The Duke andPrince are gone within to prayers. 
Let's aſſt them. 
Muſt. Nay, we may cen pray too ourcale is now alike. 
Anto. Mercy upon us; we ſplit, we ſplit. 
Gonz, Let's all ſink with the Duke, and the young Prince. 
[ Exennt, 
Enter Stephano, Trincalo. 
Trinc. The Ship is finking. | 4 new cry within. 
Steph. Run her aſhore! 
Trinc. Luft! luff; or we are all loſt! there's a Rock upon 
the Starboard- Bow. 
Steph. She (trikes, ſhe ſtrikes! All ſhift for themſelves. 
[ Fxeunt- 


SCENE II: 


T4 the midjt of the Shower of Fire the Scene changer» The Cloudy $h,y, Rocky, 
and Sea vaniſh and when the Lights return,diſcover that Beautiful part 
of the Iſland, which was the habitation of Proſpero z *Tir compor'd of 
three Walks of Cypreſi-trees, each Side-walk leads to a Cave, in one 
of which Proſpero keeps his Daughters, in the other Hippolyto : The 
Middle-Walk is of a great depth,and leads to an open part of the INand. 


Enter Profpero and Miranda. 


Proſp. Miranda, where's your Siſter ? 

Miran. [left herlooking from the pointed Rock,atthe walks- 
end on the huge beat of Waters. 

Proſp, It is a dreadful objedt. 

Mir. If by your Art, my deareſt Father, you-have pat them 
11 this roar, allay'em quickly. 

Proſp. I have ſo order'd, that not:onecreature in the ſhip is - 
loſt - 
Ihave done nothing but in care of thee, 

My. 
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My Daughter, and thy pretty Siſter - 
You both are ignorant of what you are, 
Not knowing whence I am, nor that I'am more 
Than Proſpero, Maſter of a narrow Cell, 
And thy unhappy Father. 

Mir. Ine'rendeavour'd to know more than you were pleas'd 
to tell me. 

Proſp. I ſhould inform thee farther, 

Mir. You often, Sir, began to tell me what I am, 
But then you (topt. 

Proſp. The hour's now come ; 
Obey, and be attentive. Canſt thou remember a time before we 
came intothis Cell? I do not think thou canſt, for then thou 
wert not Full three years old. 

Mir. Certainly I can, Sir. 

Proſp. Tell me the image then of any thing which thou doſt 
keep inthy remembrance (till. 

Mir. Sir, had I not four or five Women once that tended me ? 

Proſp. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: what ſeeſt thou elſe 
inthe dark back-ward, and abyſs of Time? 
If thou remembreſt ought e'r thou cam'(t here, then how thou 
cam'ſt thou may'ſt remember too 

Mir. Sir, that I donot. 

Proſp. Fifteen years ſince, 2firerda, thy Father was the Duke 
of Millen, and a Prince of power. 

Mir. Sir, are not you my Father? 

Profp. Thy Mother was all virtue, and ſhe ſaid, Thou waſt 


my Daughter, and thy Siſter too. 


Mir. O Heavens! what foul play had we, that we hither 
came, or was't a bleſſing that we did? 

Proſp. Both, both, my Girl. 

Mir. But, Sir, I pray proceed. | 

Proſp. My Brother, and thy Uncle, call'd 4»tonio, to whom 
I truſted then the manage of my State, while I was wrap'd with 
ſecret Studies: That falſe Uncle 
Having attain'd the craft of granting ſuits, and of de- 
nying them; whom to advance, or lop, for over-topping, ſoon 
was grown the Ivy which did hide my Princely roy =_ 
ack' 
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ſack'd my verdure out - thou attend'ſt not. 

Mir. O good Sir, I do. + 

Proſp. | thus negleQing worldly ends, and bent to cloſeneſs, 
and the bettering of my mind, wak'd in my falſe Brother an 
evil nature : 

He did believe 
He was indeed the Duke, becauſe he then did execute the out- 
ward face of Sovereignty. Do'ſt thou (till mark me ? 

Mir. Your ſtory would cure deafneſs. 

Proſp. This falſe Duke needs would be Abſolute Millan, and 
Confederates with $2v0y's Duke, to give him Tribute, and to 
do him Homage. ; 

Mir. Falſe man ! 

Proſp. This Duke of $4voy being an Enemy, 

To me inveterate, (trait grants my brother's ſuit. 

And on a vight 

Mated to his deſign, 4»torrio opened the gates of Millar, and 
1'th'dead of darkneſs, hurri'd me thence with thy young Siſter, 
and thy crying ſelf. 

Mir. But wherefore did they not that hour deſtroy vs? 

Proſp. They durſt not, Girl, in afillaz, for the love my peo- 
ple bore me; in ſhort they hurri'd us away to Savoy,and thence 
aboard a Bark at N;/z's Port: bore us ſome Leagues to Sea, 
where they prepar'd a rotten carkaſs of a Boat, not rigg'd, no 
Tackle, Sail, nor Maſt; the very Rats inſtinively had quit it, 

Mir. Alack ! what trouble was I then to you? 

; . Proſp. Thou and thy Siſter were two Cherubins, which did 
preſerve me: you both did (mile, infus'd with fortitude from 
Heaven. 
Mir. How came we aſhoar ? 
Proſp. By Providence Divine, 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh Water, whicha Nableman 
of Savoy, called Gonzalo, appointed Maſter of that black de- 
fign, gaveusz with rich Garments, and allneceſſaries, which 
fince have ſteaded much: | and of his gentleneſs (knowing 
Ilov'd my Books) he furniſh'd me from ming own Library,with 
. Volumes which [ prize above my Dukedom, 

Mir. Would might (ee that man. 


Profþ. 
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Profp. Here in this Ifland we arriv'd, and here have [ your 
Tutor been. Butby my {kill Ifind, that my Mid-heaven doth 
depend on a molt happy Star, whoſe influence if I now court 
not, 'but omit, my Fortunes will ever after droop: here ceaſe 
more queſtions, thou art inclin'd tofleep; 'tis a good dulnefs, 
and give it way 3 I know thou canſt not chuſe. [ $he falls aſteep. 
Come away my Spirit: I am ready now, approach. 

My Ariel, Come. [ Enter Ariel, 

Ariel. All hail, great Maſter, grave Sir,hail, I come to anſwer 
thy belt pleaſure, be it tofly, to ſwim, to ſhoot intothe fire, to 
ride on the curl'd Clouds; to thy ({trong bidding, taſk Arie! 
andall his Qualities. 

Proſp, Haſt thou, Spirit, perform'd to point the Tempeſt that 
[ bad thee ? 

Ariel. To every Article, 

I boarded the Dukes Ship, now on the Beak, now inthe Waſte, 
the Deck, in every Cabin; I flam'd amazement, and ſome- 
times 1 ſeem'd to burn in many places on the Top-maſt, the 
Yards,and-Bore-ſprit; [did flame diſtin&ly. Nay oncel rain'd 
a ſhower of Fire upon'em. 

Proſp. My brave Spirit! 

Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil did not infe&t 
his Reaſon ? | 

Ariel. Not a Soul, 


But felt a Feaver of the mind, and plaid ſome tricks of deſpe- 
-ration3 all, but Marriners, plung'd in the foaming brine, and 
quit the Veſſel : the Dukes Son, Ferdinand, with hair upſtair- 
mg (more likeReedsthan Hair) was the firſt man that leap'd; 
cry'd, Hell is empty, and allthe Devils are here. 

Proſp. Why that's my Spirit 
But was not this nigh Shore? 

Ariel. Cloſe by my Maſter. 

'Proſp." But, Ariel, are they ſafe? 

Ariel., Not a hair periſh'd. 
Introopsl havediſpers'd them round this Ile. 
- The Duke's Son I have landed by himſelf, whom I have left 
warming the Air with ſighs, in an odd angle of the Iſle, and 
ſitting, his arms heffolded 1n'this ſad knot. 


Proſp. 
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Proſp Say how thou haſt diſpos'd the Marriners of the Duke's 
Ship, and all the reſt of the Fleet ? | 

Ariel. Safely in harbour 
Is the Dukes Ship, in the deep Nook, where once thou called'ſt 
Me up at midnight to fetch Dew from the | 
Still vex'd Bermoothes, there ſhe's hid, 

The Marriners all under hatch's ſtow'd, 

Whom, with acharm, joyn'd to their ſuffer'd labour, 
I have left aſleep; and for the reſt o'th' Fleet, 

(Which I diſperſt) they all have met again, 

And are upon the Mediterranean Float, 

Bound ſadly home for 7taly 3 

Suppoſingthat they ſaw the Duke's Ship wrack'd, 

And his great perſon periſh. 

Proſp. Ariel, thy charge 
ExaQtly is perform'd, but there's more work - 

What is the time o' th' day ? 

Ariel. Palt the mid-ſeaſon. 

Proſp. At leaſt two Glaſſes: the time "tween fix and now 
mult by us both be (pent moſt preciouſly. 

Ariel. Is there more toyl? (ince thou doſt give me pains, let 
me remember thee what thou haſt promis'd, which is not yet 
perform'd me. 

Proſp. How now, Moodie ? 

What is't thou canſt demand ? 

Ariel. My liberty, 

Proſp. Before the time be out ? no more. 

Ariel. Tprethee! 

Remember [ have done thee faithful fervice, 
Told thee no lies, made thee no miſtakings, 
Serv'd without or grudge, or grumblings: 
Thou did(t promiſeto bate me a full year. 

Proſp. Dolt thou forget 
From whata torment I did free thee? 

Ariel, No. 

Proſp. Thou doſt, and think'ſt it much to tread the Ooze 
Ofthe (alt deep: 

To rua againſt the ſharp wind of the North, i 
C o 
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To domy buſineſs in the veins ofthe Earth, 
When it is bak'd with Froſt. 

Ariel. I do not, Sir. 

Proſp. Thou ly'ft, malignant thing! haſt thou forgot the 
foul Witch $ycorax, who with age and eavy was growninto 8 
Hoop ? haſt thou forgot her ? 

Ariel. No, Sir. 

Proſp. Thouhaſtz where was ſhe born? ſpeak, tell me, 

Ariel. Sir, 1n Argier. 

Proſþ. Oh, was ſhe ſo! I muſt 
Once every month recount what thou haſt been, which thou 
forgotteſt. This damn'd Wicth gycorex for miſchiefs mani» 
fold, and Sorceries tooterrible to enter humane hearing, from 
Argier thou know'ſt was baniſh'd : but for one thing ſhe did, 
they would not take her life : 1s not this true ? 

Ariel. I, Sir. , . 

Proſp. This blew-ey'd Hag was hither brought with child, 
And here was left by th'Sailers, thou, my {lave, 

As thou report'(t thy (ef, waſt then her ſervant, 

And 'cauſe thou waſt afpirit toodelicate 

To aft her earthy and abhor'd commands; | 
Refuſing her grand Heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 

By help of her more potent Miniſters, 

(In her unmitigable rage) intoa cloven Pine, 
Within whoſerift impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully 
Remain a dozen years3 within which ſpace ſhe dy'd, 
And left thee there 3 where thou didſt vent thy 
Groans, as faſt as Mill-wheels ſtrike. 

Then was this I{le (ſave for two Brats, which ſhe did 
Litter here, the brutiſh Ca&bar, and his twin- ſiſter, 
Two freckl'd hag-born Whelps) not honour'd with 
A humane ſhape. 

Ariel, Yes! Caliban her ſon, and $ycorax his liſter, 

Proſp. Dull thing. I ſay ſo; he, that Cal;bar, and ſhe, that 
$ycorax, whom I now keep: in ſervice, Thou beſt know (t | 
what torment I did find thee in, thy groans did make Walves 
houl, and penetrate the breaſts of ever angry Bears, it was a | 
torment to lay upon the damn'd, which $ycorax could ne'r 
. again 
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again undo: It was my Art, when I arriv'd, and heard thee, 
that made the Pineto gape, andlet thee out. 

Ariel. I thank thee, Maſter, 

Proſp. If thou more murmureſt, I will rend at Oak, 

And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till thou 
Haſt houl'd away twelve Winters more. 

Ariel. Pardon, Maſter. 

F will be correſpondent to command, and be 
A gentle ſpirit. | 

Proſp. Do ſo, and after two days1't diſcharge thee. 

Ariel, Thanks, my great Maſter. But I have yet onerequeſt, 

Proſp. What's that, my ſpirit? 

Ariel. I know that this days buſineſs is important, requiring 
too much toy] for one alone. I have a geatle ſpirit for my Love, 
who twice ſeven years has waited for my freedom: Let it ap- 
pear, it will affiſt me much, and we with mutual joy ſball en- 
tertain each other. This I beſeech you grant me. 

Proſpþ. You ſhall have your deſire. 

Ariel. That's my noble Maſter. Milcha / 

[ Milcha flies down to his aſſiſtance. 

Milc. | am heve, my Love. 

Ariel. Thou art free! welcome, my dear ! what ſhall we do? 
ſay, ſay, what ſhall we do? 

Profp. Be ſubject tono light but mine, inviſibletoevery Eye- 
ball elſe. Hence with diligence, anon thou ſhalt know more. 

They both fly up andcroſs in the air. 
Thor haft flept well my al ar 4 { To Mir: 

Mir. The ſadneſs of your (tory put heavine(sin me, 

Proſp. Shake it off; come on, ['l now call Cakibar, my \lave, 
who never yields us a kind anſwer, 

Air. 'TF1s acreature, Sir, F do not love to look on. 

Proſp. But as 'tis, we eannot miſs him he does make our 
Fire, fetch in our Wood, and ferve in Offices that profit us - 
what hos! Slave! Caliban! thou Earth thou, ſpeak. 

Calib. within, There's Wood enough withia. 

Proſp. Thau poifonous ſlave, got by the Devil himfelfupon 
thy wicked Dam, come forth. [ Enter Caliban. 

Calib. As wicked Dew,ase'r my Mother bruſh'd with Raven's 
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feather fromunwholeſome Fens, drop on you both + A South» 
welt blow on you, and bliſter you all or. | 

Proſp. For this be ſure, tonight thou (halt have cramps, fide- 
ſtiches, that ſhall pen thy breath up 5 Urchins ſhall prick thee 
till thou bleed'ſt :. thou ſhalt be pinch'd as thick as Honey- 
combs, each pinch more itinging: than the Bees which made. 
'EM. i 

Calib. I muſt eat! my dinner -: this Ifland's mine by 8zcorax 
my Mother, which thou took'(t from me. When thou cam'ſt 
firſt, thou-ſtroak'{t me, and mad'ſt much of me, would(t give 
me Water with Berries. in't; and' teach me how to name the 

Bigger Light, and how the Leſs, that burn-by day and night 
and then [-lov'd thee, and ſhew'd thee all the qualities of 
the [{le, the Freſb-fprings, Brine-pits, barren places and fertile, 
Curs'd bel that I did ſo: All the Charms of &ycorax, Toads, 
Reetles; Bats, light on thee, for I am all the Subjects that thou 
haſt. TI firſt was mine own Lordz and here thou ſtay'ſt mein 
— _ Rock, whiles thou doſt-keep from:me the reſt o' th 
[{land. 

+ Proſp. Thou moſt lying Slave, whom ſtripes may move, not 
kindneſs: I have us'd thee (filth that thou art) with humane 
care, and lodg'd thee in mine. own Cell, till thou didſt-ſeck to 
violate the honour of my Children. 

Caljb.. Oh ho, Oh ho, would't had been done : thou didfſt - 
prevent me, I had peopl'd elſethis Ifle with Calibans. 

Proſp. Abhor'd Slave! 
Who ne'r would any print- of goodneſs take, being capable 
ofall ill: Ipity'd thee, took pains to make thee ſpeak} taught - 
thee each hour one thing or-otherz when thou did(ſt not (Sa- 
vage) know thy own meaning, but wouldſt gabble, like athing 
moſt brutiſh, Iendow'd thy-purpoſes with words,. which made 
them known : But thy. wild race (though thou-did(ſtlearn) 
had that.in't, which good Natures could not;abide tobe with 5 
therefore waſt thou, deſervedly pent upinto this Rock. | 

Calib. You taught me language, and my profit-by it is, that 
know te.curſe:- the red botch rid you for learning me.yaur 
language.- nga ifrot't bod. at gh 

Proſp, Hag:ſeed hence! * | \ 
| | Fetch 
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Fetch us in fewel, and be quick 
To anſwer other buſineſs: ſhrugſt thon (malice) 
If thou negleGeſt, or doſt unwillingly whatT command, 
I'l wrack thee with old Cramps, fill all thy bones with 
Aches, make thee roar, that Beaſts ſhall tremble 
At thy Din. 

Calib. No prethee|! 
[ muſt obey. His Art is of ſuch power, 
It would control my Dam's God, Sefebor, 
And make me a 'Vaſlal of him; 

Proſp. So Slave, hence. 

[ Exennt Proſpero and Caliban ſeverally. 


Enter Dorinda. 

Dor. Oh, Siſter ! what have beheld? 

Mir. What is it moves you ſo? 

Dor. From yonder Rock, 

As I my eyes caſt down upon the Seas, 

The whiſtling winds blew rudely on my face, 
And the waves roar'd! at firſt I thought the War 
Had been betweenthemſelves, but ſtraight I (py'd ' 
A huge great Creature. 

Mir. O you mean the Ship. 

Dor. Is't notacreaturethen? it ſcem'd alive. 

Mir. But what of it ? 

Dor. This floating Ram did bear his Horns above; 
All ty'd with Ribbands ruffling in the wind ; 
Somerimes he nodded down his head a while, 
And then the waves did heavehim to the-Moon yz - 
He clamb'ring to the top of all the Billows, 
And then again he curtifi'd down fo low, 
I could not ſee him- till, at laſt, all (ide-long 
With a great crack hisbelly burſt in pieces. 

Mir. There all had periſh'd, 
Had not my Father's Magick Art reliev'd them; 
But, Siſter, I have ſtranger newstotell you ; 
In this great Creature there were other Creatures, 
And ſhortly we may chance toſee that thing, 

| Which 
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Which you have heard my Father call, a Man, 

Dor. But what 1sthat? for yet henever told me. 

Mir. I know namorethan you: but have heard 
My Father ſay, we Women were made for him. 

Dor. What, that he ſhould eat us, Siſter ? 

Mir. No ſure, you ſee my Father is a Man, and yet 
He does us good. I would he were not old. 

Dor. Me thinks indeed it would be finer, if we two 
Had two young Fathers. 

Mir. No, Siſter, no, if they were young, my Father 
Said, that we muſt call them Brothers. 

Dor. But pray how does it came, that we two are not Bro- 
thersthen, and have not Beards like him? 

Mir. Now I confeſs you pole me. 

Dor. How did he come to be our Father too? 

Mir. | think he found us when we both were little, and 
grew within the ground. 

Dor. Why could he not find more of us? pray, Siſter, let you 
and I look up and down one day, to find ſome little ones for 
us to play with, 

Mir. Agreed 3, but now we muſt go in. This is the hour 
Wherein my Father's Charm will work, T7 
Which ſeizes all who are io open air : 

Th' effect of his great Art long to ſee, 
Which will perform as much as Magick can. 
Dor. And I, methinks, more long to ſe a Man. 


—_— _—_ 


ACT II SCENE I. 


The Scene changes to the wilder part of the Iſland, 'tis compos dof 


divers ſorts of Trees, and barrem places, with a proſpe@ of the 
Sea at a great diſtance. 


Enter Stephano, Muſtacho, Ventoſo. 
vent. f th-- Runlet of Brandy was a loving Ruanlet, and 
floated after us out of purepity. 
Muſt. T his kind Botlle, like an old acquaintance, ſwam _ ” 
n 
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And this Scollop-ſhell is all our Plate now. 

vent, 'Tis well wehave found ſomething fince we Janded: 

I prethee fill a ſoop, and let it go round. 
Where haſt thou laid the Runlet ? 

Muſt. T thi hollow of an old Tree. 

Vent, Fill apace, 

We cannot live long in this barren Iſland, and we may 
Take a ſoop before death, as well as others drink 
At our Funerals. 

Myſt, This is Prize-Brandy, we ſteal Cultom, and it coſts 
nothing, Let's have two rounds more. 

vent. Maſter, what have you ſav'd? 

Steph. Juſt nothing but my ſelf. 

Venf. This works comfortably on a cold ſtomach. 

Steph. Fill's another round, 

Vent. Look! Muſiacho weeps. Hang loſſes, as long as we have 
Brandy I-fr. Prithee leave weeping. 

Steph. He ſheds his Brandy out of his eyes: he ſhall drink 
no more. 

Muft. This will be a doleful day with old Beſs. She gave me 
a gilt Nutmeg at parting. That's loſt too, But, as you ſay, hang 
loſſes. Prethee fill again. 

Vent. Belhrew thy heart for putting me in mind of thy Wife, 
I had no thought of mine elſe, Nature will ſhew it ſelf, 

I muſt melt. I prithee fill again, my Wife's a good old Jade, 
And has butone eye left - but ſhe'll weep out that too, 
When ſhe hears that I am dead. 

Steph. Would you were both hang'd for puttiog me in 
thought of mine. 

vent. But come, Maſter, ſorrow is dry ! there's for you agen, 

Steph. A Marriner hed e'en as good beaFiſhasa Man, but 
for the comfort we get alhore  O for an old dry Wench now 
Tam wet. 

Muſt. Poor heart ! that would ſoon make you dry agen - but 
all is barren in this lfle - Here we may lie at Hull till the wind 
blow Nore and by South, ere we can cry, A Sail, a Sail, at 
fight of a white apron. And therefore here's another ſoop to 


comfort us. 
Vent. 
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Yent. This Iſle's our own, that's our comfort, for the Duke, 
the Prince, and all their traio, are periſhed. | 

Afſt.' Our Ship is ſunk, and we can never get home agen - 

-we mult e'en turn Salvages, andthe aext that catches his fellow 
may eat him. | 

Vent. No, no, let us have a Government; for if welive well 
and orderly, Heav'n will drive Shipwracks aſhoar to make 

us all rich; therefore let us carry good Conſciences, and not 
eat one another, 

. Steph, Whoever eats any of my Subjects, I'l break out his 
teeth with my Scepter: for I was Maſter at Sea, and will be 
Duke on Land: you Mſtacho have been my Mate, and ſhall be 

my 'Vice-Roy. 

Vent. Whenyonare Duke, you may chooſe your Vice-Royz 
but [ ama free Subject in a new Plantation, and wil] have no 
Duke without my voice. And fo fill me the other ſoop. 

Steph. whiſpering. Ventoſo,dolt thou hear, will advance thee, 
prithee give me thy voice. 

Vent. [| have no whiſperings to corrupt the Election 3 and 
to ſhow that [ have noprivate ends, [ declare aloud that I will 
be Vice Roy, orl['l keep my voice for my ſelf. 

Muſt. Stephano, hear me, I will ſpeak for the people, becauſe 
there are few, or rather none in thelſle to ſpeak for themſelves, 
Know then, that to prevent the farther ſhedding of Chriſtian 
bloud, we are all content Yextoſo ſhall be Vice-Roy, upon con- 
dition may be Vice-Roy over him. Speak good people, are 
you well agreed? what, noman anſwer? well, you may take 
their ſilence for conſent. 

Vent. You ſpeak for the people, Muſtacho? T'l (peak for 'em, 
and declare generally with one voice, one and all; That 
there ſhall beno Vice-Roy but the Duke, unleſs [ be he. 

Muſt. You declare for the people who never ſaw your face! 
Cold Iron ſhall decide it. - [ Both draw. 

Steph. Hold, loving Subje&s: we will have no Civil War 
during our Reign: 1 do hereby appoint you both tobe my 
Vice-Roys over the whole l{land, 

.Both. Agreed! agreed! 


Enter 
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Enter Trincalo, with 4 great Bottle, half drunk. 

Vent. How! Trincalo our brave Boſen! 

Amnſt. He reels: can he be drunk with Sea-water ? 

Trinc. ſings. I ſhall no more to Sea, to Sea, 

Here I ſhall die aſhore. 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſipg at a man's funeral, 
But here's my comfort. [ Drinks. 

Sings. The Maſter, the Swabber, the Gunner, and I, 

The Surgeon and his Mate, 
Lov'd all, Meg, and Marrian, and Margery, 
But none of us car'd for Kate, 
For ſhe had a tongue with a tang, 
Weu'd cry to a Sailor Go hang - 
She lov'd not the ſavour of Tar nor of Pitch, [itch. 
Yet a Tailor might ſcratch her where ere ſhe did 
This is a ſcurvy Tune too, but here's my comfort agen, 
[ Drinks, 

Steph. We have got another Subjet now 3 Welcome, 
Welcome into our Dominions ! 

Trinc. What Subje&, or what Dominions? here's old Sack, 
Boys : the King of good-fellows can be no ſubjeR. 

I will be old $7.0 the King. 

Muſt. Hah, old Boy ! how did(t thou ſcape? 

Trinc, Upon a Butt of Sack, Boys, which the Sailors 
Threw over-board - but are you alive, hoa! for I will 
Tipplewith no Ghoſts till I'm dead : thy hand, A4ſtache, 
And thine, Yentoſo; the Storm has done its worſt : 

Stephano alive too! give thy Boſen thy hand, Maſter. 

Vent. You muſt kiſs it then, for, I muſt tell you, we have 
choſen him Duke ia a full Aſſembly. 

Trinc. A Duke! where? what's he Duke of? 

Muſt. Of this IfJand, man. Oh Trizcalo, we are all made, the 
Ifland's empty 3 all's our own, Boy 3 and we will ſpeak to his 
Grace for thee, that thou may'(t be as great as we are. 

Trinc. You great? what the Devil are you? 

Vent. We twoare Vice-Roys over all the [{]and; and when 


we are weary of Governing, thou ſhalt ſucceed us, 
" WW Trinc. 
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Trinc. Do you hear, Ventoſo, I will ſucceed you in both 
your places before you enter into 'em. 

Steph. Trincalo, (leep and be ſober 3 and make no more up. 
roars in my Countrey. 

Trinc, Why, what are you, Sir, what are you? 

Steph. What I am I am by free Election, and you, Trincalo, 
are not your ſelf; but we pardon your firſt fault, 

Becauſe it is the firſt day of Our Reign. 

Trinc. Ulmph, were matters carried ſo ſwimmingly againſt 
me, whilſt I was ſwimming, and ſaving my ſelf for the good of 
the people of this Iſland. 

Muſt. Art thou mad, Trincalo? wilt thou diſturb a ſetled 
Government, where thou art a meer ſtranger 
To the Laws of the Countrey ? 

Trinc. I'le have no Laws. 

Yent. Then Civil-war begins. [ Vent. Muſt. draw. 

Steph. Hold, hold, Fle have no bloodſhed, 

My Subjects are but few; let him make a Rebellion 
By himſelf; and a Rebel, I Dake $#epharo declare him : 
Vice-Roys, come away. 

Trinc. And Duke Trincalo declares, that he will make open 
War where ever he meets thee or thy Vice-Roys. 

[_Exennt Steph. Muſt. Vent. 


Enter Caliban with wood on his back. 
Trizc. Ha! whom have we here? 


Calib. All the infetions that the Sun ſucks up from Fogs, 


Fens, Flats, on Proſpero fall, and make him by inch-meal a Diſ- 
eaſe: his Spirits hear me,and yet I needs mult curſe, but they'l 
not pinch, fright me with Urchin ſhows, pitch me i'th'mire, 
nor lead me in the dark out of my way, unleſs he bid 'em + but 
for every trifle he ſets them on me ; ſometimes like Baboons 
they mow and chatter at me, and often bite me; like Hedge- 
hogs then they mount their prickles at me, tumbling before me 
in my barefoot way. Sometimes I am all wound about with 
Adders, who with their cloven tongues hiſs me to madgels. 
Hah! yonder ſtands one of his Spirits to torment me. 
Trize, What have we here, a Man, or a Fiſh? 


This 
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This is ſome Monſter of the Iſle, were I in England, 
As once | was, and had him painted ; 
Not a Holy-day fool there but would give me 
Six-pence for the (1ght of him3 well, if I could make 
Him tame, he were a Preſent for an Emperour. 
Come hither, pretty Monſter, I'le do thee no harm. 
Come hither! 

C:/jib. Torment me not; 
I'le bring thee Wood home faſter. 

Trinc. He talks none of the wiſeſt, but I'le give him 
A dram o'th' Bottle, that will clear his underſtanding. 
Come on your ways, Maſter Monſter, open your mouth. 
How now, you perverſe Moon-calf! what, 

I think you cannot tell who is your friend ! 
Open your chops, I ſay. [ Pours Wine down bis throat. 

Calib. This is a brave God, and bears Caleſtial Liquor 3 
I'le kneel to him. 

Trinc. He 1s a very hopeful Monſter 3 Monſter, what ſayſt 
thou, art thou content to turn civil and ſober, as I am? for 
then thou ſhalt be my Subje&. 

Calib. Tle ſwear upon that Bottle to be true; for the liquor 
is not Earthly : didſt thou not drop from Heaven? 

Trinc. Only out of the Moon, I was the man in her when 
time was. By this light, a very ſhallow Monſter. 

Calib., Te ſhew thee every fertile inchi'th' Iſle, and kiſs thy 
foot : Iprithee be my God, and let medrink. [drinks ager. 

Trinc. Well drawn, Monſter, in good faith. 

Calib. [le ſhew thee the beſt Springs, I'le pluck thee Berries. 
I'le fiſh for thee, and get thee Wood enough - 

A curſe upon the Tyrant whom [ ſerve, I'le bear him no more 
ſticks but follow thee. 

Trinc. The poor Monſter is loving in his drink. 

Calib. I prithee let me bring thee where Crabs prov, 
And1 with my long nails will dig thee Pig-nuts, 

Shew thee a Jays-neſt, and inſtru thee how to ſnare 
The Marmazete; Ile bring thee to cluſter'd Filberds ; 
Wilr thou go with me? 

Trinc. This Monſter comes of a good natur'd race ; 
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1sthere no more of thy kin in this I{]and? 

Calib. Divine, here is but one beſides my ſelf; 

My lovely Siſter, beautiful and bright as the Full Moon, 

Trinc. Where is ſhe? 

Calib. 1 left her clambring up a hollow Oak, 

And plucking thence the dropping Honey-cambs. 
Say, my King, ſhall I call her to thee ? 
Trinc. She ſhall ſwear upon the Bottle too. 
If ſhe proves handſome ſhe is mine - Here, Monſter, 
Drink again for thy good news 3 thou ſhalt ſpeak 
A good word for me. { Gives him the Bottle. 
Calib. Farewel, ,old Maſter, farewel, farewel. 
Sings. No more Dams I'le make for Fiſh, 
Nor fetch in firing at requiring, 
Nor ſcrape Trencher, nor waſh Diſh, 
Ban, Ban, Cackalibarn 
Has a new Maſter, get a new Man. 
Heigh-day | Freedom, freedom ! 

Trinc. Here's two Subjects got already, the Monſter, 
And his Siſter : well, Duke Stepharo, I lay, and ſay agen, 
Wars will enſue, and (ol drink. [ Drinks: 
From this Worſhipful Moalter and Miſtris 
Monlter his Siſter, | 
I'le lay claim to this I{lJand by alliance : 

Monſter, I ſay thy Siſter ſhall be my Spouſe ; 
Come away, Brother Monſter, I'le lead thee to my Butt, 
And drink her health. [ Exennt. 


Scene Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


Enter Proſpero alone. 

Proſp.. Tis not yet fit tolet my Daughters know I kept 
The Infant Duke of Mariza fo near them in this [{le, 
Whoſe Father dying, bequeath'd him to my care 3 
Till my falſe Brother (when he deſign'd t'uſur 
My Dukedom from me) expos'd him to that Fee 
He meant for me. By calculation of his birth 
I ſaw death threatning him, if, till ſome time were 


Paſt, he ſhould behold the face of any Woman: And 
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And now the danger's nigh : Hippolyto / 


Enter Hippolyto. 

Hip. Sir, I attend your pleaſure. 

Proſp. How T have loved thee from thy infancy, 

Heav'n knows, and thou thy ſelf canſt bear me witneſs, 
Therefore accuſe not me for thy reſtraint, 

Hip. Since [ knew life, you've kept mein a Rock, 

And you this day have hurri'd me from thence, 
Only to change my Priſon, not to free me. 
I mucmvr not, but I may wonder at it, 

Proſp. O gentle Youth, Fate waits for thee abroad, 
A black Star threatens thee, and death unſeen 
Stands ready to devour thee. 

Hip. You taught me not tofear him in any of his ſhapes - 
Let me meet death rather than be a priſoner. 

Proſp. *Tis pity he ſhould ſeize thy tender youth. 

Hip. Sir, I have often heard you ſay, nocreature liv'd 
Within this Iſle, but thoſe which Man was Lord of; 
Why then ſhould I fear ? 

Proſp. But here are creatures which I nam'd not to thee, 
Who thare Man's Sovereignty by Nature's Laws, 

And oft depoſe him from it. 

Hip. What are thoſe Creatures, Sir? 

Proſp. Thoſe dangerous enemies of men call'd Women. 

Hip. Women! I never heard of them before. 

What are Women like? 

proſp. Imagine ſomething between young men and Angels: 
Fatally beauteous, and have killing Eyes, 
Their voices charm beyond the Nightingales, 

They are all enchantment, thoſe who once behold 'em, 
Are made their (laves for ever. 

Hip. Then I will wink and fight with 'em. 

Proſp. 'Tis but in vain, | 
They'l haunt you in your very ſleep. 

Hip. Then Ile revenge it on 'em when I wake. 

Proſp. You are without all poſlibility of revenge, 


They are ſo beautiful, that you can ne'r attempt, _ 
or 
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Nor wiſh to hurt them. 

Hip. Are they ſo beautiful ? 

Proſp. Calm ſleep is not ſo ſoft, nor Winter Suns, 
Nor Summer ſhades ſo pleaſant. 

Hip. Can they be fairer than the Plumes of Swans ? 
Or more delightful than the Peacocks Feathers ? 

Or than the gloſs upon the necks of Doves? 
Or have more various beauty than the Rainbow ? 
Theſe [ have ſeen, and without danger wondred at. 

Proſp. All theſe are far below 'em; Nature made 
Nothing but Woman dangerous and fair 
Therefore if you ſhould chance to ſee 'em, 

Avoid them ſtreight I charge you. 

Hip. Well, ſince you ſay they are ſo dangerous, 
I'le ſo far ſhun 'em as I may with ſafety of the 
Unblemiſh'd honour which you taught me. 

But let 'em not provoke me, for I'm ſure I ſhall 
Not then forbear them. 

Proſp. Go in and read the Book [ gave you laſt. 
To morrow I may bring you better news 

Hip. [ſhall obey you, Sir. [ Exit Hippolyto. 

Proſp. So, ſo; Ihope this Leſſon has ſecur'd him, 
'For I have been conſtrain'd to change his lodging 
From yonder Rock where firſt I bred him up, 

And here have brought him home to my own Cell, 

Becauſe the Shipwrack happen'd near his Manſion. 

I hope he will notſtir beyond his limits, 

For hitherto he hath been all obedience. 

The Planets ſeem to ſmile on my deſigns, 

And yet there is one ſullen Cloud behind, 

I would it were diſperſt. [ Exter Miranda 4nd Dorinda. 
How, my Daughters! I thought I had inſtructed 

Them enough: Children! retire; 

Why do you walk this way? 

Mir. It is within our bounds, Sir, 

Proſp. But both take heed, that path is very dangerous. 
Remember what I told you. 

Dor, Is the man that way, Sir ? 


Proſp. 
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Proſp. All that you can imagine ill is there, 
The curled Lion, and the rugged Bear, 
Are not ſo dreadful as that man. 
Afir. Oh me, why ſtay we here then? 
Dor. T'le keep far enough from his Den, 7 warrant him. 
Air. But you have told me, Sir, you are a man; 
And yet you are not dreadful. 
Proſp. I Child ! but Tam a tame man; old men aretame 
By Nature, but all the danger lies in a wild 
Young man. 
Dor. Do they run wild about the Woods? 
Proſp. No, they are wild within doors, in Chambers, 
And in Cloſets. 
Dor. But, Father, I would ſtroak 'em, and make em gentle, 
Then ſure they would not hurt me. 
Proſp. You muſt not truſt them, Child 3; no Woman can come 
Near 'em, but ſhe feels a pain, full Nine months, 
Well, 7muſt in; for new affairs require my 
Preſence: be you, Miranda, your Silters Guardian. 
[ Exit Proſpero. 
Dor. Come, Siſter, ſhall we walk the other way ? 
The Man will catch us elſe: we have but two legs, 
And he perhaps has four. 
Mir. Well, Siſter, though he have3 yetlook about you, 
And we ſhall ſpy him ere he comes too near us. 
Dor. Come back, that way is towards his Den. 
Mir. Let me alone; I'le venture firſt, for ſure he can 
Devour but one of us at once. 
' Dor. How dare you venture ? 
Mir. We'll find him ſitting hike a Hare in's Form, 
And he ſhall not ſee us, 
Dor. I but you know my Father charg'd us both. 
Mir. But who ſhall tel] him on't? we'll keep each 
Others counſel. 
Dor. I dare not for the world. 
Mir. But how ſball we hereafter ſhun him, if we do not 
Know him firſt? 
Dor. Nay, confeſs 7 would fain ſee himtoo. hind it inmy 
Nature, 
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Nature, becauſe my Father has forbid me. 

Air. 1, there's it, Siſter, if he had ſaid nothing, I had been 
quiet.. Go ſoftly, andif you ſee him firſt, be quick, and becken 
me aways 

Dor. Well, if he does catchme1'] humble my ſelf to him, 
And ask him pardon, as I domy Father, 

When I have done a fault. 

Mir. 'And if I can but ſcape with life, Thad rather be in pain 
nine months, as my Father threatn'd, than loſe my longing. 

| [ Exennt. 


The Scene tontinues. Enter Hippolyto. 
Hip. Proſpero has often ſaid, that Nature makes 
Nothing in vain - why then are women made? 
Arethey toſuck the poiſon ofthe Earth, 
As gaudy colour'd Serpents are? I-ask that 
Queſtion, when nextI ſee him here. 


"Enter Miranda and Dorinda peepine. 
Dor. O Siſter, there it is, it walks about lik= one of us. 
Mir. I, juſt ſo, and has legs as we havetao. 
Hip. It ſtrangely puzzles me : yet 'tis moſt likely 
Women are ſomewhat between men and ſpirits. 
Dor. 'Heark ! it talks, ſure thisis not it my Father meant, 
For this is juſt like one of us : methinks I am not half 
So much afraid on't as I was; ſee, now it turas this way. 
Mir. Heaven! what agoodly thing it is? 
Dor. T'l go nearerit. 
Mir. O no, 'tis dangerous, Siſter'! I'l goto it. 
I would not for the world that you ſhould venture. 
My Father charg'd me to ſecure you from it. 
Dor. I warrant you this is a tame man, dear Siſter, 
He'll not hurt me,1 ſee it by his looks. 
Mir. Indeed he will ! but go back, and he ſhall eat mefir(t: 
Fie, are you not aſham'd to be ſo much inquiſitive? 
Dor. Youchide me for't, and wou'd give your ſelf. 
Air. Come back, or I will tell my Father. 
Obſerve how he begins to ſtare already. 
II 
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I'] meet the danger firſt, and then call you. 

Dor. Nay, Siſter, you ſhall never vanquiſh mein kindneſs. 
I'] venture you no more than you will me. 

Proſp. within. Mirandi, Child, where are you ! 

Air. Do you nct hear my Father call? go in. 

Dor. *T was you henam'd,not me; I will but ſay my prayers, 
And follow you immediately. 

Mir. Well, Siſter, you'l repent it. [ Exit Miranda, 

Dor. Though I die for't, I muſt have th' other peep. 

Hip. Seeing her. What thing is that? ſure 'tis ſome Infant of 
the Sun, drefs'din his Fathers gayeſt Beams, and comes to play 
with Birds: my fight is dazi'd, and yet I find I'm loth to 
ſhut my Eyes. 

I muſt go nearer it——but ſtay a while 
May it not be that beauteous Murderer, Woman, 


W hich I was charg'd to ſhun? Speak, what art thou ? 


\ Thouſhining Viſion ! 
Dor. Alas, I know not; butI'm told Iam a Woman ; 


Do not hurt me, pray, fair thing. 

Hip. I'd ſooner tear my eyes out, than conſent todo you any 
harm; though I was told a Woman was my Enemy. 

Dor. | never knew what 'twas to be an Enemy, nor can 1 
e'r prove fo to that which looks like you: for though I have 
been charg'd by him (whom yet I never diſobey'd) to ſhun your 
preſence, yet ['d rather die thanloſe it; therefore [| hope you 
will not have the heart ta hurt me: though I fear you are a 
Man, that dangerous thing of which Thave been warn'd. Pray 
tell me what you are ? 

Hip. IT muſt confeſs, I was inform'd I am a Man, 

But if | fright you, | ſhall wiſh I were ſome other Creature. 


I was bid to fear you too. 
Dor. Ay me! Heav'ngrant we be not poiſonto each other ! 


Alas, can we not meet but we mult die? 
Hip. | hope not ſo! for when two poiſonous Creatures, 
Both of the ſame kind, meet, yet neither dies. 
I've ſeen two Serpents harmleſs to each other, 
Though they have twin'd into a mutual knot: 


If we have any venome inus, ſure, we cannot be more 
E Poiſon- 
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Poiſonous, when we meet, than Serpents are. 
You have a handlike mine, may not gently touch it? 
| [ Takes her hand, 
Dor. [I've touch'd my Father's and my Siſter's hands, 
And felt nopain; but now, alas! there's ſomething, 
When [ touch yours which makes me ſigh: juſt ſo 
I've ſeen two Turtles mourning when they met; 
Yet mine's a pleaſing grief; and ſo me thought was theirs: 
For (till they mourn'd, and ſtill they ſeem'd ro murmur too, 
And yet they often met. 
Hip. Oh Heavens! I have the ſame ſenſe too: your hand 
Methink goes through me; I feel at my heart, 
And find it pleaſes, though it pains me. 
Proſp. within. Dorinda /! 
Dor. My Father calls again ah, I muſt leave you. 
Hip. Alas, I'm fubje& to the ſame command, 
Dor. This is my firſt offence againſt my Father, 
W hich he, by ſevering us, too cruelly does puniſh. 
Hip. And this is my firſt treſpaſs too: but he hath more 
Offended truth than we have him : 
He ſaid our meeting would deſtrudtive be, 
But Inodeath but in our parting ſee. [ Exennt ſeveral ways. 


SCENE III Avwvild Iſland. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 

Gonz, 'Beſeech your Grace be merry : you have cauſe, ſo 
have we all, of joy, for our ſtrange (cape; then wiſely, good 
Sir, weigh our ſorrow with our comfort. 

Alonz. Prithee peace, you cram theſe words into my ears, 
againſt my ſtomach 3 how can [ rejoyce, when my dear Son, 
p_ this very moment, is made a meal to ſome ſtrange 
Fiſh? 

Anto. Sir, he may live, I ſaw him beat the Billows under him, 
a _y upon their backs; I do not doubt he came alive to 

and. 

Alonz. No, no, he's gone; and you and I, Antonio, were 
thoſe who caus'd his death. 

Ano. 


— *. 
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Hark, the ſounds approach us ! 
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 4nio. How could we help it? 

Alonz. Then, then we ſhould have help'd it, when thou be. 
trai'dſt thy Brother Proſpero, and Mentud's Infant Sovereign, to 
my power and when I, too ambitious, took by force ano- 
ther's right: Then loſt we Ferdinand; Then forfeited our 
Navy to this Tempelt. 

Anto, [ndeed we firſt broke Truce with Heaven you to the 
waves an Infant Princeexpos'd, and on the waves have loſt an 
only Son. Idid uſurp my Brother's fertile Lands, and now am 
caſt upon this Deſart-[fle. | 

Gonz. Thee, Sirs, 'tis true, were crimes of a black dy 3 but 
both of you have made amends to Heav'n by your late Voyage 
into Portugal; where, in defence of Chriſtianity, your valour 
has repuls'd the Moors of Spain. 

Alon. O name it not, Gonzalo; 

No att but penitence can expiate guilt ! 
Muſt we teach Heav'n what price to ſet on Murder ! what rate 
on lawleſs Power and wild Ambition! or dare we traffick with 
the Powers above, and ſell by weight a good deed for a bad? 

[ A flouriſh of Muſick. 

Gonz,, Muſick ! and inthe air ! ſure we are Shipwrack'd on 
the Dominions of ſome merry Devil! 

Anto. This [ſ]e's Inchanted ground; for I have heard (wift 
voices flying by my ear, and groans of lamenting ghoſts, 

Alon, I pull'd a Tree, and blood purſu'd my hand. 

Heav'n deliver me from this dire place, and all the after-a&i- 
ons of my life ſhall mark my penitence and my bounty. 
[ Muſick again louder. 


[The Stage opens in ſeveral places. 
Anto. Lothe Earth opens to devour us quick. 
Theſe dreadful horrors, and the guilty ſenſe of my foul Trea- 
ſon, have unmann'd me quite. 
Alon, We on the brink of ſwift deſtruftion ſtand ; 
No means of our eſcape is left. 
[ Another flouriſh of Voices under the Stage. 
Anto. Ah! what amazing ſounds are theſe we hear ! 
Gonz, . What horrid Maſque will the dire Fiends preſent? 
E 2 Sung 
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Sing under the Stage. . 
1. Dev. Where does the black Fiend Ambition reſide, 
With the miſchievous Devil of Pride 2 
2. Dev. In the loweſt and darkeſt Caverns of Hell 
Both Pride and Ambition does dwell. 
1. Dev. Who are the chief Leaders of the dauined Hoſt 2 
3. Dev. Prond Monarchs, who tyrannize moſt, 
r. Dey. Damned Princes there 
Te worſt of torments bear 3 
Dev. WWho in Earth all others in pleaſures excel, 
Muſt feel the worſt torments of Hell, 
[ They riſe ſinging this Chorns, 
Anto. Oh Heav'ns! what horrid Viſion's this ? 
How they upbr-1d us with our crimes / 
lon. What tearful vengeance 1s 1n (tore for us / 


JVI 


1. Dev. Tyrants by whom their SubjeTs bleed, 
Should in pains all others exceed ; 

2, Dev. And barb rous Monarchs who their Neighbours in» 
And their Crowns unjuſily get (vade, 

And ſuch who their Brothers to death have betrai'd, 

In Hell upon burning Thrones ſhall be ſet. 

In Hell, in Hell with flames they ſhall reign, 

And for ever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain. 


nk 


Anto, Oh my Soul; forever, for ever ſhall ſuffer the pain, 
Alon. Has Heav'n in all its infinite ſtock of mercy 

No overflowings for us? poor, miſerable, guilty men ! 
Gonz, Nothing but horrors do encompals us ! 

Forever, for ever muſt we ſuffer ! 
Alon. For ever weſhall periſh ! O diſmal words, for ever! 


1. Dev. Who are the Pillars of the Tyrants Court ? 
2- Dev. Rapine and Murder his Crown muſt ſupport ! 
3. Dev. His cruelty does tread 
On Orphans tender breaſts, and Brothers dead! 
2. Dev. Can Heav'n permit ſuch crimes ſhould be 
ditended with felicity 2 | 


r. Dey, 
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1, Dev. No Tyrant: their Scepters do eaſily bear, [ fear. 
In the midſt of their Guard; they their Conſtiences 
2, Dev.JCare th:ir mind: when they wike ur q uet will keep, 
Chor. J And we with dire viſions diſturb all their ſleep, 


Anto. Oh horrid fight! how they ſtare upon us! 
The Fiends wil! hurry us tothe dark Manſion. 
Sweet Heav'n, have mercy on us! 


1. Dev. Say, ſay, ſhall we bear theſe bold Mortal: from hence # 
2. Dev. No, no, let as ſhow their degrees of offence. 
3. Dev. Let's muſter their crimes up on every ide, 
And firſt let's diſcover their pride, 
Enter Pride. 
Pride. Lo here is Pride who firſt led them aſtray, 
And did to ambition their mind: then betray. 
Enter Fraud. 
Fraud, And Frand does next appear, 
Their wandring ſteps who led, 
When they from vertue fled, 
They in my crooked paths their courſe did ſteer. 
Enter Rapine. 
Rapine, From Fraud to force they ſoon arrive, 
Where Rapine did their ations drive. 
Enter Marder. 
Murder. There long they could not ſtay; 
Down the ſleep hill they run, 
And to perfeT the miſchief which they had beenn, 
To Murder they bent all their way. 
Aroun4, around we pace, 


.,4 


Chorus About this curſed place; 
of all. While thus we compaſ} in 
Theſe Mortals and their ſin. 


[_Devils vaniſh, 
Anto. Heav'n has heard me, they are vaniſh'd ! 
Alon. But they have left me all unmann'd? 
I feel my ſinews (lacken with the fright; 
And a cold ſweat trills down o'r all my Limbs, 
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As if I were diſſolving into water. 
1 Proſpero, my crimes 'gainſt thee (it heavy on ny heart ! 

Anto. And mine 'gainſt him and young Hippolyto. 

Gonz, Heav'n have mercy on the penitent. 

Alon. Lead from this curſed ground 3 
The Seas in all their rage are not ſo dreadful, 

This is the Region of deſpair and death. 

Alonz., Beware all fruit, but what the Birds have peck'd. 
The ſhadows of the Trees are poiſonous too: a ſecret venom 
flides from every branch ! my Conſcience does diſtract me ! 
O my Son ! why do I ſpeak of eating or repoſe, before I know 

thy fortune ? 
[ As they are going out, 4 Devil riſes juſt before 
them, at which they ſtart, and are frighted. 
 Alonz.' O Heavens! yet more Apparitions ! 


Devil ſings. Ariſe, ariſe ! ye ſubterranean winds, 
More to diſturb their guilty minds. 
And all ye filthy damps and waponrs riſe, 
which uſe t inſe@ the Earth,and trouble all the $kzes; 
Riſe yon, from whom devouring plagues have birth : 
You that i th' waſt and hollow womb of Earth, 
Engender Earthquakes, make whole Conntreys ſhake, 
And ſtately Cities into Deſarts turn 3 
And you who feed the flames by which Earths emtrails burn. 
Ye raging winds, whoſe rapid force can make 
All but the fix'd and ſolid Centre ſhake : 
Come drive theſe Wretches to that part o th' Iſle, 
Where Nature never yet did ſmile : [ there - 
Canſe Fogs & Storms, Whirlwinds © Earth quakes 
There let 'exx houl and languiſh in deſpair. 
Riſe and obey the powrſul Prince 0 1th' Air. 


Two Winds riſe, Ten more enter and dance. 
At the end of the Dance, Three winds ſink, the reſt drive 
Alon. Anto, Gonz.. off. 
AQ Ends. 
ACT 
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ACT I. SCENE LI 


SCENE, A wild Iſland. 
Enter Ferdinand, and Ariel and Milcha inviſible. 


Ariel. Zagp unto theſe yellow ſands, 
And then take hands, 


Curtſt'd when you have, and kiſi'd; 
The wild waves whiſt. 
Foot it ſeatly here and there, 
And ſweet ſpriehts the burthen bear. 
Hark! hark ! 
Bow wanugh, the watch-dogs bark. 
Bow wangh. Hark ! hark! T hear 
The ftrain of ſirutting Chanticleer, . 
Cry, Cock a doodle do. 

Ferd. Where ſhould this Muſick be? i'th'air,or earth? it ſounds 
no more, and ſure it waits upon ſome God i'th' Iſland 3 fitting 
on a bank, weeping againſt the Duke; my Father's wrack'd 
This Muſick hover'd on the waters, allaying both their fury 
and my paſſion with charming Aires. ThenceT have follow'd 
it, (or it has drawn me rather) but 'tis gone : No, it begins 
again. 

Milcha (ings. 
Full fathom five thy Father lies, 
Of his bones is Coral made © 
Thoſe are Pearls that were his Eyes, 
Nothing of him that does fade, 
But does ſuffer a Sea-change 
Into ſomething rich and 7 0 ; 
Sea Nymphs hourly ring his knell 3 
Hark ! now I hear 'um, ding dong Bell. 

Ferd, This mournful Ditty mentions my drown'd Father. 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor a ſound which the Earth owns-+-- 
[ hear it now before me3 however [ will on and follow it. 

[ Exit Ferd. following Ariel, SCENE 
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SCENE II. The Cypreſs-trees and Cave. 


Fnter Proſpero and Miranda. 

Proſp, Excuſe it not, Miranda, for toyou (the elder, and [ 
thought the more diſcreet) I gave the conduct of your Siſters 
ations. 

Mir. Sir, when you call'd me thence, I did not fail to mind 
her of her duty to depart. 

Proſp. How canl think. you did remember hers, when you 
forgot your own? did you not ſee the-man whom I command- 
ed you to ſhun? 

Mir. T muſt confeſs I ſaw him at a diſtance, 

Proſp. Did not his Eyes infe&t and poiſon you? 

What alteration found you 1n your (clf? 

Mir. | only wondred at a ſight ſo new. 

Proſp. But have you no deſire once more to fee him? 
Come, tell me truly what you think of lim ? 

Mir. As of the gayeſt thing I ever ſaw, fo fine, that it ap. 
pear'd more fit to be belov'd than fear'd, and ſeem'd fo near 
my kind, that I did think I might have call'd it Siſter, 

Proſp. You do not love it? 

Mir. How is it likely that I ſhould, except the thing had firſt 
Jov'd me ? 

Proſp. Cheriſh thoſe thoughts; you have a gen'rous ſoul 5 
And lince [ ſee your mind-not apt to take the light 
Impreſſions of a ſudden love, I will unfold 
A ſecret to your knowledge. 

That Creature which you ſaw, is of a kind which 
Nature made a prop and guide to yours. 

Mir. Why did you then propoſe him as an obje& of terrour 
tomy mind? you never us'd to teach me any thing but God- 
like truths, and what you ſaid, I did believe as ſacred. 

Proſp. I fear'd the pleaſing form of this young man 
Might unawares poſleſs your tender breaſt, 

Which for a nobler gueſt I had defign'd; 

For ſhortly, my A4irande, you ſhall ſee another of this kind, 

The full-blown Flower, of which this Youth was but the 
Op'ning 
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Op'ning Bud. Go in, and ſend your Siſter to me. 
Mir. Heav'n ſtill preſerve you, Sir, [ Exit Miranda. 
Proſp. And make thee fortunate. 


Enter Dorinda. 

O, Come hither, you have ſeen a man to day, 
Againſt my (tri command. 

Dor. Who [? indeed ſaw him but alittle, Sir. 

Proſp. Come, come, be clear. Your Siſter told me all. 

Dor. Did ſhe? truly ſhe would have ſeen him more than, 
But that I would not let her. 

Proſp. Why ſo? 

Dor. Becauſe, methought, he would have hurt meleſs 
"Than he would her. But if I knew you'd not beangry 
With me, I could tell you, Sir, that he was much to blame. 

Proſp. Hah! was heto blame? 

Tell me, with that fincertty I taught you, how you became ſo 
bold toſee the man ? 

Dor. I hope you will forgive me, Sir, becauſe I did not ſee 
him much till he ſaw me. Sir, he would needs come in my way, 
and ſtar'd, and ſtar'd upon my face; and fo I thought I would 
be reveng'd of him, andtherefore I gaz'd on him as long 3 but 
if [e'r comenear a man again—— 

Profp. I told you he was dangerous; but you would not be 
warn'd. | 
Dor. Pray benot angry, Sir, if I tell you, you are miſtaken in 
bim3 for he did me nogreat hurt. 

Proſp. But he may do you more harm hereafter, 

Dor. No, Sir, I'm as well as ever I was in all my life, 

But that I cannot eat nor drink for thought of him. 
That dangerous man runs ever in my mind. 

Proſp. The way to cure you, is no more to ſee him. 

Dor. Nay pray, Sir, ſay not fo, I promis'd him 
To ſee him once agen; and you know, Sir, 

You charg'd me [ ſhould never break my promiſe, 
Proſp. Wou'd you ſee him who did you ſo much miſchief? 
Dor. I warrant you [ did him as much harm as he did me3 


For when I left him, Sir, he figh'd fo, asitgriev'd 
F My 
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My heat to hear him, 
Proſp. Thoſe ſighs were poiſonous, they infeQed you : 
You ſay, they griev'd you tothe heart, 
Dor. *Tis true 3 but yet his looks and words were gentle, 
Proſp. Theſe arethe Day- dreams of a Maid in Love. 
But ſtill | fear the worlt. 
Dor. O fear not him, Sir. 
Proſp. You ſpeak of him with too much paſſion ; tell me 
(And on your duty tell me true, Dorinda) 
What paſt betwixt you and that horrid creature? 
Dor. How, horrid, Sir? if any elſe but you ſhould call it ſo, 
indeed [I ſhould be angry. 
Proſp. Go too! you area fooliſh Girlz but anſwer to what 
E aſk, what thought you when you ſaw it? 
Dor. At firſt it ſtar'd upon me, and ſeem'd wild, 
And then I trembled, yet it laok'd fo lovely, that when 
I would have fled away, my feet ſeery'd faſten'd tothe ground, 
Then it drew near, and with amazement aſk'd 
To touch my hand; which, as a ranſom for my life, 
E gave: but when he had it, with a furious gripe 
He putit to his mouth ſo eagerly, I was afraid he 
Would haye ſwallow'd it. 
Proſp. Well, what was his behaviour afterwards ? 
Doy. He on a ſudden grew ſo tame and gentle, 
That he became more kind to me than you arez 
Then, Sir, I grew [ know not how, and touching his hand 
Agen, my heart did beat 'o ſtrong, as I lack'd breath 
To anſwer what he aſk'd. 
Proſþ. Y ou have been too fond, and [ ſhould chide you for it. 
Dor. Then ſend me to that Creature to be puniſh'd. 
Proſp. Poor Child ! thy paſſion, like a lazy Ague, 
Has ſeiz'd thy bloud, inſtead of (triving, thou humour'ſt 
And feed'(t thy languiſhing diſeaſe : thou fight'ſt 
The Battels of thy Enemy, and 'tis one part of what 
Fthreatn'd thee, not to perceive thy danger. 
Dor. Danger, Sir? 
If he would hurt me, yet he knows not how : 
He hath no Claws nor Teeth, nor Horns to hurt me. 


Rut looks about him like a Callow- bird. Juſt 
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Juſt ſtrangl'd from the Neſt : pray truſt me, Sir, 
To go to him agen. 
Proſp. Since you will venture, 
I charge you bear your ſelf reſery'dly to him, 
Let him not dare to touch your naked hand, 
But keep at diſtance from him. 
Dor. This is hard. 
Proſp. It is the way to make him love you more; 
He will deſpiſe you if you grow too kind. 
Dor. T'l ſtruggle with my heart to follow this, 
But if [ loſe him by it, will you promiſe 
To bring him back agen? 
Proſp. Fear not, Dorindas 
But uſe himill, and he'l be yours for ever. 
Dor. I hope you havenot couzen'd me agen. [Exit Dor. 
Proſp. Now my deſigns are gathering to a head. 
My ſpirits are obedient to my charms. 
What, Ariel! my ſervant Ariel, where art thou? 


Enter Ariel. 

Ariel. What wou'd my potent Maſter? Here am. 

Proſp. Thou and thy meaner fellows your laſt ſervice 
Did worthily perform, and I mult uſe you in ſuch another 
Work : how goes the day ? 

Ariel. On the fourth, my Lord, and on the (ixth, you ſaid our 
work ſhould ceaſe. 

Proſp. And ſoit ſhall; 

And thou ſhalt have the opea air at freedom. 
Ariel. Thanks, my great Lord. 
Prof, But tell me firſt, my Spirit, 
How fares the Duke, my Brother, and: their followers ? 

Ariel, Confin'd together, as you gave me order, 
Inthe Lime-grove, which weather-feads your Cell ! 
Within that Cricuit up and down they wander, 
But cannot ſtir one {tep beyond their compals. 

Proſp. How do they bear their ſorrows ? 

Ariet, The two Dakes appear like men diſtracted, their 


Attendants brim-full of ſorrow mourning over 'em 3 
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But chiefly, he you term'd the good Gonzalo: 
His Tears run down his Beard, like Winter drops 
From Eaves of Reeds, your Viſion did fo work 'em, 
That if you now behold 'em, your affeftions 
Would become tender. 

Proſp. Do'(t thou think ſo, Spirit? 

Ariel. Mine would, Sir, were [ humane. 

Proſp. And mine ſhall : 
Haſt thou, who art but air, a touch, a feeling of their 
Aflitions, and ſhall not I (a man like them, one 
Who as ſharply reliſh paſſions as they) be kindlier 
Mov'd than thou art? though they have pierc'd 
Me to the quick with injuries, yet with my nobler 
Reaſon 'gainſt my fury I will take part 
The rarer aCtion is in vertue than 1n vengeance, 
Go, my Ariel, refreſh with needful food their 
Famiſh'd bodies. With ſhows and cheerful 
Mulick comfort'em. 

Ariel, Preſently, Maſter. 

Proſp. With a twinkle, Ariel. But ſtay, my Spirit ; 
Whar 1s become of my Slave Calibar, 
And $ycorax his Siſter ? 

Ariel. Potent Sir ! 
They have caſt off your ſervice, and revolted 
To the wrack'd Marriners, who have already 
Parcell'd your Iſland into Governments, 

Proſp. No matter, I have now no need of 'em. 
But, Spirit, now I ſtay thee onthe Wing 3 
Haſte to perform what [ have given in charge - 
But ſee they keep within the bounds ſet 'em. 

Ariel, ['] keep'em in with Walls of Adamant, 
Inviſible as air to mortal eyes, : 
But yet unpaſſable. 

Proſp, Make haſt then. [ Exennt ſeverally, 
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SCENE lil. Wild Iſland. 


Enter Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo, 

Gonz. I am weary and can go no further Sir, 

Alon. Old Lord, I cannot blame thee, who am my ſelf ſeiz'd 
With a wearineſs, tothe dulling of my Spirits : [They (it. 
Even herel will. put off my hope, and keep it no longer * 
For my flatterers :: he is drown'd whom thus we 


Stray to find. 
I'm faint with hunger, and muſt deſpair 
Of food. [_ Muſtcik without. 


What! Harmony agen, my good friends, hark ! 
Anto. I fear ſome other horrid apparition. 

Give us kind Keepers, Heaven I beſeech thee ! 
Gonz. *Tis chearful Muſick this, unlike the firſt. 


Ariel and Milcha inviſible, ſings. 

Dry thoſe eges which are o'rflowing, 

All your florms are overblowing : 

While you in this Iſle are biding, 

Tou ſhall feaſt without providing : 

Every dainty you can think of, 

Ev'ry Wine which you would drink of, 
Shall be yours; all want ſhall ſhun you, 
Ceres bleſſing ſo is on you. 


Alonz. This voice ſpeaks comfort to us. 
Ant. Wou'd 'twere come; thereis no Muſick in a Song 
To me, my ſtomach being empty. 
Gonz, O for a heavenly viſion of Boyl'd, 
Bak'd, and Roaſted! 
[Dance of fantaſtick, Spirits, aſter the Dance, a Table fur- 
niſh'd with Meat and Fruits is brought in by two Spirits. 
Ant. My Lord the Duke, ſee yonder. 
A Table, as [ live, ſet ont and furniſh'd 
With all varieties of Meats and fruits.. 
Alonz. 'Tis ſo indeed; but who dares.taſte this feaſt 
Whictn 
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Which Fiends provide, perhaps to poiſon us? 

Gonz. Why that dare [; if the black Gentleman be (o ill- 
natur'd, he may do his pleaſure. 

Anto. *Tis certain we muſt either eat or famiſh; 
I will encounter it, and feed. 

Alonz. If both reſolve, I will adventure too. 

Goes, The Devil may fright me, yet he {hall not ſtarve me: 

[ Two Spirits deſcend, and flic away with the Table. 

Aloxz. Heav'n! behold, itisas you ſaſpetted : 'tis vaniſh'd. 
Shall we bealways haunted with theſe Fiends? 

Ant. Herewe (hall wander till we famiſh. 

Gonz. Certainly one of you was ſo wicked asto ſay Grace : 
This comes on't, when men will be godly out of ſeaſon. 

Ant. Yondets another Table, let's try that [_Exennt. 


Enter Trincalo and Caliban. 
Trinc. Brother Monſter, welcome to my private Palace. 
But where's thy Siſter, is ſhe ſo brave a Laſs? 
Calib. In all this Kle there are but two more, the Daughters 
of the Tyrant Proſpero; and ſhe is bigger then 'em both. O here 
ſhe comes; now thou may'ſt judge thy (elf, my Lord. 


Exter Sycorax. 

Trinc. She's monſtrous fair indeed. Is this to be my Spoule? 
well, ſhe's heir of all this Iſle (for I will geld Monſter.) The 
Trincalo's, like other wiſe men, have antiently us'd to marry for 
Eſtate more than for beauty. 

&yc. Iprithee let me have the gay thing about thy neck, and 
that which dangles at thy wriſt. 

[| Sycorax points to his Boſens Whiſtle and his Bottle. 

Trinc. My dear Blobber-lips3 this, obſerve my Chuck, 1s a 
badge of my Sea-officez my fair Fuſs, thou doſt not know it 

$yc. No, my dread Lord. | 

Trizc. [tfhall be a Whiſtle for our firſt Babe, and when the 
oext Shipwrack puts me again to ſwimming, I'l dive to get a 
Coral toit. 

' $yc. T'] be thy pretty Child, and wear it firſt. 

Trinc, | prithee, (weet Baby, donot play the Wanton, and cry 

| for 
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for my goods e'r I'm dead, When thou art my Widow, thou 
ſhalt have the Devil and all. 

$yc. May I not have the other fine thing ? 

Trinc. This is a Sucking-bottle for young Trincalo. 

Calib. Shall ſhe not taſte of that immortal Liquor ? 

Trinc, Umph! that's another queſtion - for if ſhe be thus fli- 
pant in her Water, what will ſhe be in her Wine? : 

[_ Enter Ariel (inviſible) and changer the Bottle which 


flands upon the ground. 
Ariel. There's Water for your Wine. [ Exit Ariel, 
Trinc. Well ! fince it muſt be ſo, [ Gives her the Bottle. 
How do you like it now, my Queen that [ She drinks. 


Muſt be? 

$yc. Isthis your heavenly Liquor? Il bring you toa River 
of the ſame. 

Trinc, Wilt thou ſo, Madam Monſter? what a mighty Prince 
ſhall I be then? I would not change my Dukedom to be great 
Turk Trincalo. 

$jc. This is the drink of Frogs. I 

Trinc. Nay, if the Frogs of this IſJand drink ſuch, they are 
the merrteſt Frogs in Chriſtendom. 

Calib. She does not know the virtue of this Liquor: 

[ prithee let me drink for her. 

Trinc. Well ſaid, ſubje& Monſter, [ Caliban drinks. 

Calib. My Lord, this is meer Water. 

Trinc. Tisthou haſt chang'd the Winethen, and drunk it up, 
Like a debauch'd Fiſh as thou art. Let me ſee't, 

Il taſte it my (elf. Element! meer Element! as[ live. 
It was acold gulph, ſuch as this, which kill'd my famous 
Predeceſlor, old $imonthe King. 

Calib. How does thy honour ? prithee be not angry, and'I 
will lick thy ſhoe. 

Trinc. could find in my heartto turn thee out of my Domi- 
nions for a Liquoriſh Monſter. 

Calib. O my Lord, I have found it out; this muſt be done by. 
one of Proſpero's Spirits. 

Trinc. There's nothing bur malice in theſe Devils, I would it 
had been Holy-weter for their ſakes.. 
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$yc.. 'Tis no matter, I will cleave to thee. 

Trinc. Lovingly ſaid, introth : now cannot T hold ont apainſi 
her. This Wife-like vertue of hers has overcome me. 

$yc. Shall I havethee in my arms? 

Trinc. Thou ſhalt have Duke Trizcaloin thy arms: 
But prithee be not too boiſtrous with me at firſt ; 


Do not diſcourage a young beginner. [ They embrace. 
Stand to your Arms, my Spouſe, 
And ſubje&t Monſter [ Enter Steph. Muſt, Vent. 


The Enemy is come toſurpriſe us in our Quarters. 
You ſhall know, Rebels, that Iam marri'd to a Witch, 
And we have a thouſand Spirits ofour party. 

Steph. Hold! Iaſka Truce! Iand my Vice-Roys 
(Finding no food, and but a ſmall remainder of Brandy) 

Are come to treat a Peace betwixt us, 
Which may be for the good of both Armies, 
Therefore Trincalo diſband. 

Trinc. Plain Trincalo, methinks I might have been a Duke 
-- your mouth; I'l not accept of your Embaſſie without my 
Title. 

Steph. A Title ſhall break no-ſ{quares betwixt us : 
Vice-Roys give him his ſtyle of Duke, and treat with him, 
Whilſt I walk by 1, ſtate. 

[Ventolo and Muſtachobow, whilſt 
Trincalo puts on his Cap. 

Muft.. Our Lord and Maſter, Duke $zephano, has ſent us 
In the firſt place todemand of you, - upon what 
Ground you make War againſt him, having no right 
To govern here, as being elected onely by 
Your own voice. | | 

Trinc, Tothis I anſwer, That having inthe face of the world 
Eſpous'd the lawful Inheritrix of this Iſland, | 
Nueen Bloxze the firſt, and and having homage done me, 

By this HeQoring Spark her Brother, from theſe two 
I claim a lawful Title to this I{land, 

Muſl. Who that Monſter? he a Hedtor 2 

Calib. Lo! how he mocks me, wilt thou let him, my Lord? 

Trinc, Vice-Roys ! keep good tongues in your heads, 


I adviſe 
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I adviſe you, and proceed to your buſineſs, 

Muſt. Firſt and foremoſt, as to your claim that you have an- 
\wer'd, 

Vent. But ſecond and foremoſt, we demand of you, 

That if we make a peace, the Butt alſo may be 
Compreheaded inthe Treaty. 

Trinc. I cannot treat with my honour, without your ſub- 
miſſion, 

Steph. lunderſtand, being preſent, from my Embaſſadors, 
what your reſolution is, and ask an hours time of deliberation, 
and ſol take our leave z but firſt I deſire to be entertain'd at 
your Butt, as becomes a Prince, and his Embaſſadors, 

Trinc. ThatlT refuſe, till a&s of hoſtility be ceas'd. 

Theſe Rogues are rather Spies than Embaſſadors; 
I muſt take heed of my Butt, They cometo pry 
Into the ſecrets of my Dukedome. 
Vent. Trincalo, you area barbarous Prince, and ſo farewel. 
[ Exennt Steph. Muſt. Vent, 

Trinc. Subjet Monſter! ſtand you Centry before my Cellars 

my Queen and I will enter, and feaſt our ſelves withia. 
| [ Exennt. 
Enter Ferdinand, Ariel 2»d Milcha(inwiſible.) 

Ferd. How far will this inviſible Muſician condu&t 
My ſteps? he hovers ſtill about me, whether 
For good or ill, I cannot tell, nor care I much 
For [ have been ſo long a ſlave to chance, that 
I'm as weary of her flatteries as her frowns, 

But here [Tam ————— 

Ariel. Here am, 

Ferd. Hah ! art thou ſo? the Spirit's turn'd an Eccho : 

This might ſeem pleaſant, could the burthen of my 
Grieſs accord with any thing but ſighs. 
And my laſt words, like thoſe of dying men, 
Need noreply. Fain wouldI goto ſhades, where 
Few would wiſh to follow me. 

Ariel. Follow me. 

Ferd. This evil Spirit grows importanate, 


But [1'l not take his counſel. 
G Ariel, 
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Ariel, Take his counſel. 
Ferd. It may be the Devil's counſel, Il never take it. 
Ariel. Takeit. 
Ferd. I will diſcourſe no more with thee, 
Nor follow one ſtep further. 
Ariel. One ſtep forther. 
Ferd. This muſt have more importance than an Eccho. 
Some Spirit tempts to a precipice. 
Fl try if it will anſwer when I ſing 
My ſorrowsto the murmur of this Brook, 


He ſings. 
Go thy way. 
Arie], Go thy way. 
Ferd. Why fhould'ft thou ſlay ? 
Ariel. why ſhould ft thou ſtay ? 


Ferd. Where the wind: whiſtle, and where the ſtreams creep, 
Under yond Willow tree, fain would I ſleep, 
Then let me alone, 
For 'tis time to be gone, 
Ariel. For 'tis time to be gone. 
Ferd. What cares or pleaſures can be in this Iſle £ 
Within this deſart place 
There lives no humane race 3 
Fate cannot frown here, nor kind fortune ſmile. 
Ariel. Kind Fortune ſmiles, and ſhe 
Has yet in ſlore for thee 
Some ſtrange ſelicity. 
Follow me, ſollow me, 


And thou ſhalt ſee. 


Ferd, I'ltakethy word for once 3 


Lead on Muſician. [ Exeunt and return. 


SCENE IV. The Cypreſs-trees and Caves. 


Scene changes, and diſcovers Proſpero and Miranda, 


Proſp. Advance the fringgd Curtains of thine Eyes, and ſay 


what thou ſeeſt yonder. 
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Mir. Is it a Spirit ? 

Lord! how it looks about ! Sir, I confeſs it carries a brave form. 
But 'tis a Spirit. 

Proſp. No, Girl, it eats, and ſleeps, and has ſach ſenſes as we 
have. This youpg Galiant, whom thou ſeeſt, was inthe : 
were he not ſomewhat ſtain'd with grief (beauty's worl 
ker thou might'(t call him a goodly perſon; he has 1: 
company,and [trays about to find'em. 

Mir. I might call him a thing Divine, for nothing natura; ' 
ever ſaw ſo noble. 

Proſp. It goes on as my ſoul prompts it: Spirit, fine ſpirit, 
I'l free thee within two days for this. 

Ferd. She's ſure the Miſtris on whom theſe Airs attend. 
Fair Excellence, if, as your form declares, you are Divine, be 
pleas'd to inſtruct me how you will be worſhip'd; ſo bright a 
beauty cannot ſure belong to humane kind. 

Air. I am, like you, a Mortal, ii ſuch you are. O 

Ferd. My language too! O Heavens! I am the beſt of them 
who ſpeak this ſpeech when I'min my own Countrey. 

Proſp. How, the belt? What wert thou if the Duke of Savoy 
heard thee? 

Ferd. Asl am now, who wonders to hear thee ſpeak of $420y : 
he does hear me, and that he does I weep, my ſelf am Savoy, 
whoſe fatal eyes (e'r (ince at ebb) beheld the Duke my Father 
wrack'd. 

Mir. Alack for pity. 

Proſþ. At the firſt light they have chang'd eyes, dear Ariel 
II fet thee free for this——young Sir, a word. 
With hazard of your ſelf you do me wrong. 

Mir. Why ſpeaks my Father (o urgently ? 
This is the third manthat e'r I ſaw, the firſt whom 
E'rl Ggh'd for, ſweet Heaven move my Father 
Tobe 1nclin'd my way. 

Ferd, Olifa Virgin ! and your affefionsnot gone forth, 
Il make you Miltris of Savoy. 

Proſp. Soft, Sir ! one word more. 

They areineach others powers, but this ſwiſt 
Bus'neſs I muſt unealte male, leit too light 
G 2 Winnrg 
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Winning make the prize light .—one word more. 
Thou uſurp'(t the name not due to thee, and haſt 
Put thy (elt upon this [{Jand as a ſpy to get the 
Government from me the Lord ofit. 

Ferd. No, as I'm a man. 

Mir. There's nothiog ill can dwell in ſuch a Temple, 
If the evil Spirit hath (o fair a houſe, 

Good things will ſtrive to dwell with it. 

| Profp, No more. Speak not for him, he's a Traitor. 
Come! thou art my pris'ner, and ſhalt be in 
Bonds. Sea-water (halt thou drink, thy food 
Shall be the freſh-Brook- Muſcles, wither'd Roots, 
And Husks, wherein the Acorn crawl'd; follow. 

Ferd. No, I will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, 

Till my Enemy has more power, 

| [ He draws, and is charm'd from moving. 

Fr. O dearFather ! make not too raſh a triall 
Of him, for he's gentle, and not fearful. 

Proſp. My child my Tutor !put thy Sword up, Traitor, 
Who mak'ſt a ſhow, but dar'ſt not ſtrike - thy 
Conſcience is poſleſs'd with guilt. Come from 
Thy Ward, for [ can here diſarm thee with 
This Wand, and make thy Weapon drop. 

Mir. *Beſeech you Father. 

Proſp. Hence : hang not on my Garment. 

Mir. Sir, have pity, 

F] be his ſurety. 

Proſp. Silence ! one word more ſhall make me chide thee, 
If not hate thee : what an advocate for an 
Impoſtor? ſure thou think'ſtthere are no more 
Such ſhapes as his? 
To the moſt of men this is a Calibar, 
Andthey tohimare Angels. 

Mir. My affeCtions are then moſt humble, 
I have no ambition to ſee a goodlier mar. 

Proſp. Come on, obey : 

Thy Nerves are in their infancy again,and have 
No vigour in them, 


Ferd. 
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Ferd. So they are: 
My Spirits, asin a dream, are all bound up : 
My Father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 
The wrack of all my friends, and this man's threats, 
To whom [ am ſubdu'd, would ſeem light to me, 
Might I but once a day through my priſon behold this Maid: 
All corners elſe o'th'earth let liberty make uſe of: 
I have ſpace enough in ſuch a priſon. 
Proſp. It works : come on. 
Thou haſt done well, fine Arzel, follow me. 
Heark what thou ſhalt more dofor me. [Whiſpers Ariel. 
Air. Beof comfort ! 
My Father's of a better nature, Sir, 
Than he appears by ſpeech - this is unwonted, 
Which now came from him. 
ſ9rgT hou ſhalt be as. free as Mountain Winds : 
/ But then exaQlly do all points of my command.. 


Ariel. To a ſyllable. [ Exit Ariel. 
Proſp.to Mir. Gointhat way, ſpeak not a word for him: 
1 ſeparate you. [ Exit Miranda, 


Ferd. As ſoon thou may'(t divide the waters 
When thou ſtrik'ſt 'em, which purſue thy bootleſs blow, 

And meet when 'tis paſt. 

proſp. Go practiſe your Philoſophy within, 

And if you arethe ſame you ſpeak your ſelf, 

Bear your afflictions like a Prince =. That door 

Shews you your Lodging. 
Ferd. *'Tis 1n vainto ſtrive, mult obey. [ Fxit Ferd, 
Proſp. This goes as I would wiſhit. 

Now for my ſecond care, Hippolyto. 

I ſhall not need to chide him for his fault, 

His paſſtton is become his puniſhmeat. 

Come forth, Hippolyto. 

Hip. entring. *Tis Proſpero's voice. 

Proſp. Hippolyto! I kaow you now expetl ſhould (everely 
chide you: you have ſeen a Woman 10 contempt of my com- 
mands, 

Hip. But, Sir, you ſee I am come cffunharm'd 3 

[ told 
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. I told you, that you need not doubt my courage, 
Proſp. Youthiok you have receiv'd no hurt, 
Hip. No, none, Sir, 
Try me agen, whene'r you pleaſe I'm ready: 
I think I cannot fear an Army of 'em. 
Proſp. How much in vain it is to bridle Nature/ [ Aſide 
Well! what was the ſucceſs of your encovnter? 
Hip. Sir, we had none, we yiclded both at firſt, 
For I took her to mercie, and ſhe me. 
Proſp. But are you not much chang'd from what you were? | 
Hip. Methinks I wiſh and wiſh! for what I know not, | 
But (till I wiſh———— yet if T had that woman, 
She, I believe, could tell me what I wiſh for. 
Proſp. What wou'd you do to make that Woman yours? 
Hip. I'dquit the reſt o'th* world, that I might live alone with 
Her, ſhe never ſhould befrom me. 
We two would fit and look till our eyes ak'd. 
Proſp. You'd ſoon be weary of her. 
Hip. O, Sir, never. 
Proſp. But you'd grow old and wrinkl'd, as you ſee me now, 
And then you will not care for her. 
Hip. You may do what you pleaſe, but, Sir, we two can ne- 
ver poſlibly grow old. 
Proſp. You mult, Hippolyto. | 
Hip. Whether we will or no,Sir, who ſhall make us? 
Proſp. Nature, which made me ſo. 
Hip. But you havetold me her works are various; 
She made you old, but ſhe has made us young. 
Proſp. Time will convince you, 
Mean while be ſure you tread in honours paths. 
That you may merit her, and that you may not want 
Fit occaſions to employ your virtue, in this next 
Cavethcre is a ſtrauger lodg'd, one of your kind, 
Young, of 1 noble preſence, and, as he ſays himſelf, 
Of Princeiy birth, he is my Pris'ner, and in deep 
Affliction: vilit, and comfort him 3 it will become you. 
Hip. Tt is my duty,Sir, [ Exit Hippolyto. 
Profp. True, he has ſeen aWoman, yet he lives 3 perhaps l 
took 
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took the moment of his birth amiſs, perhaps my Art it ſelf is 
falſe - on what ſtrange grounds we build our hopes and fears, 
man's life is all a miſt, and jn the darKour fortunes meet us. 

If fate be not, then what can we foreſee ? 

Or how can we avoid it, if it be? 

If by free-will in our own paths we move, 

How are we bounded by Decrees above? 

Whether wedrive, or whether we are driven, 

If ill, *tis ours3 if good, the att of Heaven, [ Exit Proſpero. 


Enter Hippolyto and Ferdinand. 
Scene 4Cave. 

Ferd. Your pity, noble youth, doth much oblige me, 
Indeed 'twas ſad to loſe a Father fo. 

Hip. I, and an onely Father too, for ſure you ſaid 
You had but one. 

Ferd. But one Father ! he's wondrous (imple! [ Aſide. 

Hip. Are ſuch misfortunes frequent in your world, 

Where many men live? 

Ferd. Such are we born to. 

But, gentle Youth, as you have queſtion'd me, 
Sogive meleaveto alk you, what you are? 

Hip. Do not you know? 

Ferd. How ſhould I? 

Hip. I well hop'd I was a Man, but by your ignorance 
Of what am, I fear it is not ſo: 

Well, Proſpero! this is now the ſecond time 
You havedeceiv'd me 

Ferd. Sir, there is no doubt you are a man: 
But I would know of whence? 

Hip. Why, of this world, I never was in yours. 

Ferd. Have you a Father ? 

Hip. I was told had one, and that he was a man, yet have 
bin ſo much deceived, I dare not tell't you for a truth; but I 
have ſtill been kept a Priſoner for fear of women. 

Ferd. They indeed are dangerous, for fince [ came,I have be- 
held one here: whoſe beauty pierc'd my heart, 

Hip. How did ſhe pierce, you ſeem not hurt, , 

Fera. 
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Ferd. Alas! the wound was made by her bright eyes, 
And feſters by her abſence. 

But, toſpeak plainer to you, Sir, I love her. 

Hip. Now [ ſuſpett that love's the very thing, that feel too ! 
pray tell me, truly, Sir, are you not grown unquiet fince you 
law her? 

Ferd. I take no reſt, 

Hip, Juſt, juſt my diſeaſe. 

Do younot wiſh you do not know for what? 
Ferd. Ono! Tknow too well for what I wiſh. 
Hip. There, I confeſs [ differ from you, Sir : 

But you defire ſhe may be always with you ? 
Ferd. I can have no felicity without her, 

Hip, Juſt my condition ! alas, gentle Sir : 

I'l pity you and you ſhall pity me. 

Ferd. I love ſo much, that if I have her not, 
I find I cannotlive. 

Hip. How! doyoulove her? 

And would you have her too? that muſt not be: 

For none but I muſt have her. 

Ferd. But perhaps we do not love the ſame - 
All beauties arenot pleaſing alike to all. 

Hip. Why are there more fair Women, Sir, 
Beſides that oneI love? 

Ferd. That's a ſtrange queſtion. There are many more be- 
ſides that beauty which you love. 

Hip. I will have all of that kind, if there be a hundred of 'um. 

Ferd. But, noble Youth, you know not what you ſay. 

Hip. Sir, they are things I love, I cannot be without 'em : 
O, how I rejoyce! more women! 

Ferd. Sir, if you love you mult be ty'd to one. 

Hip. Ty'd! how ty'd toher? 

Ferd. Tolove none but her. 

Hip. But, Sir, I findit is againſt my nature. 

I mult love wherel like, and | believe | may 1tke all, 

All that are fair; come; bring me to this woman, 

For I muſt have her. [ Aſide. 

Ferd. His ſimplicity ls 
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Is ſuch, that I can ſcarce beangry with him. 
Perhaps, ſweet Youth, when you behold her, 
You will find you do not love her. . 

Hip. I find already I love, becauſe ſheis another woman. 

Ferd. You cannot lovetwo women both at once. 

Hip. Sure 'tis my duty to love all who do reſemble 
Her whom I've already ſeen. I'l have as many as [ can, 
That are ſo good, and Angel-like, as ſhe I love. 
Aod will have yours. 

Ferd. Pretty Youth, you cannot. 

_ Hip. I can do any thing for that I love: 

Ferd. | may, perhaps, by force reſtrain you from it. 

Hip. Why do ſoif you can, But either promiſe me 
To love no woman, or you mult try your force. 

Ferd. I cannot help it, I muſt love. 

Hip. Well you may love, for Proſpero taught me friendſhip 
too: you ſhall love me and other men if you can find'em, but 
all the Angel-women ſhall be mine. 

Ferd, I muſt break off this conference, or he will 
Urge me elſe beyond what I can bear. 

Sweet Youth! ſome other time we will (peak 
Farther concerning both our loves; at preſent 
I amindiſpos'd with wearineſs and grief, 

nd would, if you arepleas'd, retire a while. 

Hip. Some other time be itz but, Sir, remember 
That [ both ſeek and much intreat your friendſhip, 

For next to Women, I find I can love you. 

Ferd. I thank you, Sir, I will conſider of it. 

[ Exit Ferdinand. 

Hip. This ſtranger does inſult, and comes into my 
World to take thoſe heavenly beauties from me, 

WhichT believe I aminſpir'd to love, 

And yet he faid he did deſire but one. 

He would be poor in love, but Il be rich: 

[ now perceive that Proſpero was cunning 3 

For when he frighted me from Woman-kind, 

Thoſe precious things he for himſelt deſign'd, [ Exit. 
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ACT VI SCENE I. 
Cypreſs Trees and Cave. 


Enter Profpero and Miranda. 
Proſp. \"&— firit has pity in't, and has prevail'd. 
Within this Cave helies, and you may fee him: 

But yet take heed; let Prudence be your Guide 3 
You mult not (tay, your viſit muſt be fhort. [ She's going. 
One thing Fhad forgot 3 infinnute into his mind 
A kindnefsto'that Youth, who firſt you ſaw 3 
E would have friendſhip grow betwixt'em. 

Mtir.. You ſhall be obey'd in all things. 

Proſp. Be earneſt to unite their very ſouls. 

Ar. I ſhall endeayourit. 

Proſp. This may ſecure Hippolyto from that dark danger which 
my Art fotebodes; for friendſhip does provide a double 
ſtrength r' oppoſe the aſſaults of fortune. [Exit Proſpero, 


Euter Ferdinand. 

Ferd. To bea Pris'ner where I dearly love, is but a double 
tye, a Link of Fortune of ps to the Chain of Love; but not 
toſee her, and yet to be fo near her, there's the hardſhip - [ 
feel my ſelfas on a Rack, ſtretch'd out, and nigh the ground, on: 
which I might have eaſe, yet cannot reachit. 

Mir. Sir! my Lord! where are you? 

Ferd. Is it your voice, my Love? or dol dream ? 

Mir, Speak en! & itisT]. 

Ferd, O heavenly Creature! ten times more gentle than 
"> __ cruel, how, on-a ſudden, all my griefs are va- 
uilh'd! 

Air. How do you bear your priſon ? 

Ferd, 'Tis my Palace while you are here, and love and 
filence wait upon our wiſhes; do butthink we chuſe it, and'tis 
what we would chuſe. 

Ar. I'mſure what I would:. " 

as: 
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But how can I be certain that you love me ? 
Look to't; for I will die when you are falſe. 
I've heard my Father tell of Maids who dy'd, 
And haunted their falſe Lovers with their Ghoſts. 

Ferd. Your Ghoſt muſt take another form to fright me, 

This ſhape will be too pleaſing : do[ love you? 
O Heaven! O Earth ! bear witneſs to this ſound, 
IfI prove falſe 

Mir. Oh hold, you ſhall not ſwear 3 
For Heav'n will hate you if you prove forſworn. 

Ferd. Did I not love, I could no more endure this unde- 
ſerv'd captivity, than I could wiſh to gain my freedom with the 
loſs of you. | 

Mir. | am a fool to weep at what I'm glad of: but I have a 
ſuit to you, and that, Sir, ſhall be now the onely trial of your 
love. 

Ferd. Y'ave (aid enough, never to be deny'd, were it my life; 
for you have far o'rbid the price of all that humane life is worth. 

Mir. Sir, *tis tolove one for my ſake, who for his own de- 
ſerves all the reſpe& which you can ever pay him. 

Ferd. You mean your Father : do not think his uſage can 
make me hate him; when he gave you being, he then did that 
which cancell'd all theſe wrongs. | 

Mir. T meant not him, for that was a requeſt, which if you 
love, I ſhould not need to urge. 

Ferd. Is there another whom I ought tolove ? 

And love him for your ſake ? 

Mir. Yesſucha one, who, for, his ſweetneſs and his goodly 
ſhape, (if I who am unskill'd in forms, may judge ) I think can 
ſcarce be equall'd : 'Tis a Youth, a Stranger too as you are. 

: Ferd, Of ſuch a gracefull feature, and muſt I for your. ſake 
ove ? 

Mir. Yes, Sir, do you ſcrupleto grant the firſt requeſt I ever 
made? he's wholly unacquainted with the world, and wants 
your converſation. You ſhould have compaſſion on ſo meer a 
ſtranger. 

Ferd. Thoſe need compaſſion whom you diſcommend, not 
whom you praiſe, 
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Mir. Come, you muſt love. him for my ſake - you ſhall. 

Ferd. Muſt | for yours, and cannot for my own? 
Either you do not love, or think that I do not : 

But when you bid me love himlT muſt hate him. 
Mir. Havel (o far offended you already, 

That he oftends you onely for my ſake? 

Yet ſure you would not hate hym, if you ſaw 

Him asT have done, fo full of youth and beauty. 

Ferd. O poiſon to my-hopes ! [ Aſide. 
When he did viſit me, and I did mention this 
Beauteous Creatyreto him, he did then tell me 
He would have her. 

Mir. Alas, what mean you? 

Ferd. It is tooplain : like moſt of her frailSex, ſhe's falſe, 

But has not learn'd the art to hide 1t 3 

Nature has done her Part, ſhe loves variety; 

Why did I think that any Woman could be innocent, 
Becauſe ſhe's young 3 No, no, their Nurſes teach them 
Change, when with two Nipples they divide their 
Likiong. 

Mir. | fearT have offended you, and yet meant no harm; 
But if you pleaſe to hear me [_4 noiſe within. 
Heark, Sir! now I am ſure my Father comes, I know 
His ſteps 3 dear Love, retire a while, I fear 
I've ſtaid too long. ; 

Ferd.Too long indeed and yet not long enough- Qh jealoſie! 
Oh Love! how you diſtratt me? [Exit Ferdinand. 

Mir. He appears diſpleas'd with that young man, I know 
Not why 3 but, tillI find from whence his hate proceeds, 
I muſt conceal it from my Father's knowledge, 
For he will think that guiltleſs I have caus'd it; 
And ſuffer me no more to ſee my Love. [_ Enter Proſpero. 
Profp. Now [ have been indulgent to yourwiſh, 
You have ſeen the Priſoner. 

Mir, Yes. 

Proſp. And he ſpake to you? 

Mir. He ſpoke but he receiv'd ſhort anſwers from me, 

Proſp. How like you his converſe ? 
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Mir. At ſecond ſight 
A man does not appear ſo rare a Creature. 

Proſp. aſide. I find ſhe loves him much becauſe ſhe hides it. 
Love teaches cunning even to innocence. Well go in. 

Mir. aſide. Forgive me,truth, for thus diſguiſing thee 3 ifT can 
make him think I do not love the ſtranger much, he'l let me ſee 
him oftner. [ Exit Miranda, 

Proſp. Stay ! ſtay—— I had forgot to ask her what ſhe has ſaid 
Of young Hippolyto 3 Oh ! here he comes ! and with him 
My Dorinda. ['] not be ſeen, let [ Ext. Hippolyto a»d Dorinda, 
Their loves grow in ſecret. [_ Exit Proſpero. 

Hip. But why are you ſo ſad? 

Dor. But why are you ſo joyfull? 

Hip. I have within me all, all the various Muſick of 
The Woods : Since JaſtT ſaw you, I have heard brave news! 

1'] tell you, and make you joyful for me. 

Dor. $ir, whenl faw you firſt, I through my eyes, drew 
Something in, I know not what it is 5 
But (till it entertains me with ſuch thoughts, 

As makes me doubtful whether joy becomes me. 

Hip. Pray believe me; 

AsI'm a man, [ll tell you bleſſed news, 
I haveheard there are more Women in the world, 
As fair as you are too. | 

Dor. ls this your news? you ſee it moves not me. 

Hip. And I'll have 'em all. 

Dor. What will become of me then ? 

Hip. I'll have you too. 

But are not you acquainted with theſe Women? 

Dor. I never ſaw but one. 

Hip. Is there but one here? 

This is a baſe poor world, I'll go tath'other 5 
I've heard men have abundance of'em there. 
But pray where is that one Woman ? 

Dor. Who, my Siſter? 

Hip. Isſhe your Siſter 2 I'm glad o'that : you ſhalſhelp we to 
her, and I'llove you for't. [ Offers to take ber hand. 

Dor. Away ! I will not have you touch my hand. p 
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My Father's counſel which enjoyn'd reſervedneſs, [ Aſide, 
Was not in vain, [ ſee. : 
Hip. What makes you ſhun me? 
Dor. You need not care, you'l have my Siſter's hand. 
Hip. Why, muſt not he who touches hers, touch yours? 
Dor. You mean to love her too, 
Hip. Donot you love her ? 
Then why ſhould not I do ſo? 
Dor. She is my Siſter, and thereforeI muſt love her: 
But you cannot love both of us. 
Hip. I warrant youl can. 
Oh that you had more Siſters! 
-Dor. You may love her, but then ['l not love you. 
Hip. O but you muſt; | 
One 1s enoughfor you, but not for me. 
Dor. My Siſtertold me ſhe had feen another ; 
A man like you, and ſhelik'd onely him 
Therefore af one muſt be enough for her, 
He is that one, and then you cannot have her. 
Hip. Ifſhe like bim ſhe may like both ofus. 
Dor. But how if [ ſhould change and like that man # 
Would you be willing to permit that change? 
Hip. No, for you lik'd me firſt. 
Dor. Soyou did me. 
Hip. But I wouldnever have you ſee that man 
I cannot bearit. 
Dor. I'l ſee neither of you. 
Hip. Yes, me you may, for we are now acquainted; 
But he'sthe man of whom your Father warn'd you: 
O! he's a terrible, huge, monſtrous creature, 
Tam but a Woman to him. 
Dor, I will ſee him, 
Except you'l promiſe not to ſee my Siſter. 
Hip. Yes, for your fake | muſt needs ſee your Siſter. 
Dor. But ſhe's a terrible, huge creature too 3 if I were not 
Her Silter, ſhe would eat me ; therefore take heed. 
Hip. I heard that ſhe was fair, and like you, 
Dor. No, indeed, ſhe's like my Father, with a greatBeard, 
'T would 
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'Twould fright you to look on her, 
Therefore that man and ſhe may go together, 
They are fit for no _ but one another. 
Hip. looking in. Yonder he comes with glaring eyes, fly | fly / 
before he ſees you. 
Dor, Muſt we part ſo ſoon ? 
Hip. Y'area loſt women if you ſee him. 
Dor. [ would not willingly be loſt, for fear you 
Should not find me. I'l avoid him. [ Exit Dorinda, 
Hip. She fain would have deceived me, but | knew her 
Siſter muſt be fair, for ſhe's a Woman; 
All of a kind that [ have ſeen are ltketo one 
Another - all the Creatures of the Rivers and 
The Woods are ſo. [Emer Ferdinand. 
Ferd. O! well encounter'd, you are the happy man! 
Y'have got the hearts of both the beauteons Women. 
Hip. How ! Sir? pray, are you ſure on't ? 
Ferd. One of 'em charg'd me tolove you for her ſake, 
Hip. Then I muft have her. 
Ferd. No, not till I am dead. 
Hip. How dead? what's that > but whatſoe'r it be, 
Hong to have her. 
Ferd. Time and my | pin may make me die. 
Hip: But for a friend you fhtiould make haſte; I ne'r ask'd 
Any thing of you before. 
Ferd. I ſee your ignorance; 
And therefore will inſtru& you in my meaning. 
The Woman, whomT love, ſaw yon, and lov'd you. 
Now, Sir, if you love her, you'l cauſe my death. 
Hip. Be ſurel'] doit then. 
Ferd. But I am your friend; 
And I requeſt you that you-would not love her. 
Hip. When friends requeſt unreaſonablethings, 
Sure th'are to be deny'd: you ſay ſhe'sfair, 
And I mult love all who are fair; for, to tell 
You a ſecret, Sir, which I have lately found 
Within my ſelf; they're all made for me. 


Ferd. That's but afond conceit : you are madefor one- | 
An 
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And one for you. 
: Hip. Youcannot tell me, Sir, 
I know I'm made for twenty hundred Women, 
(l-mean if there ſo many be i'th' world ) 
So that ifonce 1 ſee her, | ſhall love her. 
Ferd. Then do notſee her. 
Hip. Yes, Sir, | muſtſee her. 
For I wou'd fain have my heart beat again, 
Juſt as it did when firſt ſaw her Siſter. 
Ferd. I find I muſt not let you lee her then. 
Hip. How will you hinder me? 
Ferd. By force of Arms, 
Hip. By force of Arms? 
My Arms perhaps may be as ſtrong as yours. 
Ferd. He's ſtill ſo ignorant that I pity him, and fain 
Would avoid force : pray do not ſee her, ſhe was 
Mine firſt; you have no right to her. 
Hip. I havenot yet conſider'd what is right, but, Sir, 
I know my inclinations aretolove all Women : 
And [ have been taught, that to diſſemble what 
Think, is baſe. In honour then of truth, I muſt 
Declare that I dolove, and I will ſee your Woman. 
Ferd. Wou'd you be williog | ſhould ſee and love your 
Woman, and endeavour toſednce her from that 
Aﬀection which ſhe vow'd to you ? 
Hip. TI wou'd not you ſhould doit, but if ſhe ſhould 
Love you beſt, I cannat hinder her. 
But, Sir, for fear ſhe ſhou'd, I will provide agaioſt 
The worſt, andtry to get your Woman. 
Ferd. But I pretend noclaim at all to yours; 
Beſides you are more beautiful thanl, 
And fitter to allure unpractis'd hearts. 
Thereforel once more beg you will not ſee her. 
Hip. I'm glad youlet me know I haveſuch beauty, 
If that will get me Women, they ſhall have it 
As farase'r 'twill go: I'l never want 'em. 
Ferd. Then ſince you have refus'd this att of friendſhip, 
Provide your (clf a ſword, for we mult fight. 
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Hip. A Sword, what's that? 
Ferd. Why ſuch a thing as this, 
Hip, What ſhould [ do with it? 
Ferd. You mult ſtand thus, and puſh againſt me, 
While I puſh at you, till one of us fall dead. 
Hip. This is brave ſport; 
But we have no Swords growing in our world. 
Ferd. What (hall we do then to decide our quarrel? 
Hip. We'l take the Sword by turns, and fight withit. 
Ferd. Strange ignorance! you muſt defend yourlife, 
And lo muſt I: but fiace you have no Sword, 
Takethis; for in acorner of my Cave [| Giverbin his 8 word. 
I found a ruſty one 3 perhaps 'twas his who keeps 
Me Pris'ner here: that I will fit : 
When next we meet, prepare your ſelf to fight, 
Hip. Make haſt then, this ſhall ne'r be yours agen. 
I mean to fight with all the men I meet, and 
When they are dead, their Women ſhall be mine. 
Ferd. I (ee you are unſ{kilful; I defire not to take 
Your life, but, if you pleaſe, we'l fight on 
Theſe conditions; He who firſt draws blood, 
Or who can take the others Weapon from him, 
Shall be acknowledg'd as the Conquerour, 
And both the women ſhall be his. 
Hip. Agreed, 
And evy'ry day ['] fight for two more with you. 
Ferd. But win theſe firlt, 
Hip. I'l warrant you [1] pufh you. [ Exeunt ſeverally, 


SCENE II. The wild Iſland. 


Enter Trincalo, Caliban, Sycorax. 
Calib, My Lord, I ſee'em coming yonder, 
Trivc. Whom ? 
Calib, The (tarv'd Prince, and his two thirſty Subjects, 
That would have our Liquor. | | 
Trinc, Itthou wert a Monſter of parts, I would makethee 


My Maſter. of Ceremonies, to coadu@t'em in. 
, The 
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The Devil take all Dunces, thou haſt loſt a brave 
Employment by not being a Lioguift, and for want 
Of behaviour. © 

$yc. My Lord, ſhall F go meet *em? Fil be kind to all of 'em, 
Juſt asI am tothee. 

Trinc. No, that's againſt the fundamental Laws of my Duke- 
dom: you are in a high place, Spouſe, and muſt give good Ex- 
ample. Here they come, we'll put on the gravity of States- 
men, and be yery dull, that we may be held wiſe. 


Enter Stephano, Ventoſo, Muſtacho. 

Vent: Duke Trincalo, we have conſider'd. 

Irinc, Peace or War? 

Muſt. Peace, and the Burtt. 

Steph. I come now asa private perſon, and promiſe to live 
peaceably under your Government. / 

Trinc, You ſhall enjoy the benefits of Peace; and the firſt 
fruits of it, amongſt all Civil Nations, is to be drunk for joy : 
Caliban, {kink abour. 

Steph. Tlong tohaveaRowſe to her Graces health, and to 
the Hawnſe iz Kelder, or rather Haddock in Kel/der, for I gueſs 


Pr 


it will behalf Fiſh. [Aſides 
Trinc. SubjeQ Stephano, here's to thee; andlet old quarrels 
be drown'd in this draught. [_ Drinks. 


Steph. Great Magiſtrate, here's thy Siſter's healthto thee. 
| [_ Drinks to Caliban. 
$yc., He ſhall not drink of that immortal Liquor, 
My Lord, let him drink Water. 
Trinc. O Sweet-heart, you muſt not ſhame your ſelf to day, 
Gentlemen Subjects, pray bear with her good Huſwifry : 
She wants alittle breeding, but ſhe's hearty. 
Muſt.. ventoſo, here's to thee. Is it not better to pierce the 
Butt, than to quarrel and pierce one another's bellies ? 
Vent. Letit come, Boy, 
Trine., Now wou'd | lay greatneſs afide, and ſhake my heels, 
x I had but Muſick. 
Calzh, O my Lord [my Mother left us in her Will a hundred 
Spirits to: attend: us, Devils of all forts, ſome great mens 
evils, 
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Devils, and ſome little ſinging Sprights. 
$zc. Shall wecall? and thou ſhalt hearthem in the air, 
Trinc, I accept the motion: let us have our Mother-in-law's 
Legacy immediately. 


Calib, ſings. We want Muſick, we want Mirth, 
Up, Dam, and cleave the Earth : 
We have now no Lord: that wrong #5, 
Send thy merry ſprights among us. 


Trinc, What a merry TyrantamlT, to have my 
Muſick, and pay nothing for't ? | 


[_ 4 Table riſes, and four Spirits with Wine and Meat enter, 
placing it, as they dance, on the Table : The Dance ended, 
the Bottles vaniſh, aud the Table ſinks agen. 

Vent. The Bottle's drunk. 

Muſt. Then the Bottle's a weak ſhallow fellow, if it be drunk 
firſt. 

Trinc. Stephano, give me thy hand, 
Thou haſt beena Rebel, but here's tothee : [_ Drinks. 
Prithee why ſhould we quarrel? ſhall I ſwear 
Two Oaths? By Bottle, and by Butt love thee : 
In witneſs whereof I drink ſoundly, 

Steph. Your Grace ſhall find there's ng love loſt, 
For I will pledge you ſoundly. 

Trinc. Thou haſt been a falſe Rebel, but that's all one 3 
Pledge my Grace faithfully, 

Trinc. Caliban, 
Go to the Butt, and tel! me how it ſounds - 
Peer Stephano, doſt thou love me? 

Steph. I love your Crace, andall your PrincelyFamily. 

Triec. 'Tis no matter if thou loy'{t me 3 hang my Family, 
Thou art my friend, prithee tell me what 
Thou think'ſt of my Princeſs? 

Steph. I look on her, as on a very noble Princeſs. 

Trinc. Noble? indeed ſhe had a Witch to her Mother, and 
the Witches are of great Families in Laplarrd, but the Devil 
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was her Father, and I have heard of the Mounſor De-71les in 
France 3 but look on her beauty, is ſhe a fit wife for Duke 
Trincalo? mark her behaviour too, ſhee's tipling yonder with 
the Serving- men. | 
teph. An't pleaſe your Grace, ſhe's ſomewhat homely, but 
that's noblemiſhin a Princeſs, She is virtuous. 
Trinc. Umph! virtuous! amloth to diſparage her 3 
But thou art my friend, canſtthou be cloſe ? 
Steph. As a ſtopt bottle, an't pleaſe your Grace. | 
[ Enter Caliban agen with a bottle. 
Trinc. Why thegTll tell thee, I found her an hour ago under 
an Elder-tree; upon a ſweet Bed of Nettles, ſinging Tory, Rory, 
and Ranthum, Scanthum, with her own Natural Brother. 
Steph. O Jew! make love in her ownTribe? 
Trinc. But 'tis no matter, totell thee true, I marr1'd her tobe 
a great may, and ſo forth : but make no words on't, for I care 
not who knows it, and ſo here's to thee agen, give me the Bot- 
tle, Caliben! did you knock the Butt? how does it ſound ? 
Calib, It ſounds as though it had a noiſe within, 
Trinc. [ fear the Butt begins to rattle in-the throat and is de- 
parting, give me the Bottle. [_ Drinks, 
Maſt, A ſhort life and a merry, I ſay. 
[_ Steph. whiſpers Sycorax. 
$yc. But did hetell you ſo? 
Steph. He ſaid you were as ugly as your Mother, and that he 
Marri'd you onely to get poſlcfſion of the I{land. 
$3c. My Mothers Devils fetch him for't. 
Steph. And your Father's too, hem / {kink about his Graces 
health agen. O if you will but caſt an eye of pity upon me—— 
$yc. Iwillcaſt two eyes of pity on thee, I love thee more than 
Haws, or Black-berries, I havea hoard of Wildings in the 
Moſs, my Brother knows not of 'emz but ['l] bring thee where 
they are. 
Steph. Trincalo was but my Man when time was. 
Sc. Wertthou his God, anddid(t thou give him Liquor ? 
Steph. I gave him Brandy, and drunk Sa ck my ſelf; wilt thou 
leave him, and thou ſhalt be my Princeſs ? 
$yc. If thou canſtmake me glad with this Liquor. 


Steph. 
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Steph, I'll warrant thee we'll ride into the Countrey where it 
grows. | 

$yc. How wilt thou carry me thither ? 

Steph. Upon a Hackney-Devil of thy Mothers. 
 Trine. What's that you will do? hah! [ hope you have not 


betray'd me? how does my Pigs-nye? [To SyCorax, 
$yc. Be gone! thou ſhalt not be my Lord, thou ſay'lt 
I'm ugly. 


Trinc. Did you tell her ſo --- hah ! he's a Rogue, do got be- 
lieve him, Chuck. 
Steph. The foul words were yours :I will not eat 'em for you, 
Trinc. | ſeeif once a Rebel, then evera Rebel. Did[receive 
thee into Grace for this? I will corre& thee with my Royal 
Hand, [ Strikes Stephano, 
$yc. Doſt thou hurt my Love? [ Flies at Trincalo, 
Trinc. Whereare our Guards? Treaſon! Treaſon! 
[ Vent. Muſt. Calib. run betwixt. 
Vent. Whotook up Arms fir(t, the Prince or the people ? 
Trinc. This falſe Traitor has corrupted the Wife of my boſcm. 
[ Whiſpers Multacho haſtily. 
Munſtacho, (trike on my (ide, and thou ſhalt be my Vice-Roy. 
Muſt. I'm againſt Rebels! yertoſo, obey your Vice-Roy. 
Vent. Toua Vice-Roy? [_ They two fight off ſrom the reſt. 
Steph. Hah! He@or Monſter ! do you (tand neuter ? 
Calib. Thou would'ſt drink my Liquor, I will not help thee. 
$yc. *'Twas his doing that I had tuch.a Rusband, but [11 
claw him, 
[_Syc. and Calib. fight, Syc. beating him off the lage. 
Trinc. The whole Nation 1s up in arms, and ſhall l (tand idle? 
[ Trincalo beats off Stephano to the door. Exit Stephano. 
['l not purſue too far, 
For fear theE nemy ſhould rally agen, and ſurpriſe my Butt in 
the Cittadel; well, I muſt be rid of my Lady Trixcalo, ſhe will 
be in the faſhion elſe; firſt Cuckold her Husband, and then 
fue for a ſeparation, to get Alimony. [ Exit. 


SCENE, 
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SCENE III. The Cypreſs-trees and Cave. 


Enter Ferdinand , Hippolyto, (with their ſword: drawn.) 

Ferd. Come, Sir, our Cave atiords no choice of place, 
But the ground's firmand even: are you ready ? 

Hip. As ready as your (elf, Sir. 

Ferd, You remember on what conditions we mult fight ? 
Who firſt receives a wound is to ſubmit. 

Hip. Come, come, this loſes time 3 how for the - 


Women, Sir, [_ They fight alittle, Ferdinand hurts hin. 
Ferd. Sir, you are wounded. | 
Hip. No. 


Ferd. Believe your bloud. 
Hip. I feel no hurt, no matter for my bloud. 
Ferd, Remember our Conditions. 
Hip. I'll aot leave, till my Sword hits you too. 
[ Hip. preſces on, Ferd, retires and wards. 
Ferd. I'm lath to kill you, you are unskilfal, Sir. 
Hip. You beat aſide my Sword, but let it come as near 
As yours, and you ſhall ſee my skill. 
Ferd. You faint for loſs of bloud, I ſee you (tagger, 
Pray, Sir, retire. 
Hip. No!l willne'r go back 
M=thinks the Cave turns round, [ cannot find 
Ferd. Your eyes begin todazle. 
Hip. Why do you ſwim fo, and dance about me ? 
Stand but ſtill till I have made one thur(t. 
[ Hippolyto thruſts and falls. 


Ferd. O help, help, help! 
Unhappy man ! what have [ done ? 
Hip. I'm going toa cold ſleep, but when I wake, 


F']] fight agen. Pray ſtay for me. Swounds. 
Ferd, He's gone ! he's gone ! O ſtay, ſweet lovely Youth! 
Help! help! Enter Proſpero. 


Proſp. What diſmal noiſe is that ? 
Ferd. O ſee, Sir, ſee! 
What miſchief my unhappy hand has wrought, 


Proſp. 
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Proſp. Alas! how much in vain doth feeble-Artendeavour 
Toreſiſt the will of Heaven? [Rnbs Hippolyto, 
He's gone for ever 3 O thou cruel Son of an 
Inhumane Father ! all my deſigns are ruin'd 
And unravell'd by this blow. 

No pleaſure now is left me but revenge. 
Ferd. Sir, if you knew my innocence ———— 
Proſp. Peace, peace, 
Can thy excuſes give me back his life? 
What Ariel 2 (luggiſh Spirit, where art thou? [Enter Ariel. 

Ariel. Here, at thy beck, my Lord. 

Proſp. I, now thou com'(t, when Fate is paſt and not to be 
Recall'd. Look there, and glut the malice of 
Thy nature, for as thou art thy ſelf, thou 
Canſt not but be glad to ſee young Virtue 
Nipt !'th' Bloſſom. 

Ariel. My Lord, the Being high above can witneſs 

F am not glad; we Airy Spirits are not of a temper 
So malicious as the Earthy, 
But of a Nature more approaching good. 4 
For which we meet in ſwarms, and often combat 
Betwixt the Confines ofthe Air and Earth. 

Proſp. Why did'ſt thou not prevent, at leaſt foretel, 
This fatal aCtion then ? 

Ariel. Pardon, great Sir, 

I meant to do it, but I was forbidden 

By the ill Genius of Hippolyto, 

Who came and threaten'd me, if I diſclos dit, 
To bind me in the bottom of the Sea, 

Far from the light ſome Regions of the Air, 

( My Native helds ) above a hundred years. 

Proſp. [ll chain thee in the North for thy negled& 5; 
Within the burning bowels of Mount Hezla ; 

I'1l finge thy airy wings with fulph'rous flames, 
And choak thy tender noltrils with blew ſmoak, 
Atev'ry Hick-upof the belching Mountain, 
Thou ſhalt be lifted up to taſte ircſh air, 


And then fall down agen, 
Ariel. 
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Aricl. Pardon, (read Lord. 
Proſp. No more of pardon than juſt Heav'n intends thee 

Shalt thou e'r find from me: hence ! fly with ſpeed, 

Ul :bind the Charms which hold this Murtherer's 

Father,and bring him, with my Brother, ſtreight 

Before me. 

Ariel. Mercy, my potent Lord, and I'il outfly thy thought. 
[ Exit Ariel. 
Ferd. O Heavens! what words are thoſe I heard ? 
Yet cannot ſee who ſpoke 'em: ſurethe Woman 
Whom [lov'd waslike this, ſome aiery Viſion. 
Proſp. No Murd'rer, ſhe's, like thee, ofmortal mould, 

But much too pure to mix with thy black Crimes; 

Yet ſhe had faults, andmuſt be punilh'd for 'em. 

Miranda and Dorinda ! where are ye? 

The will of Heaven's accompliſh'd : I have 

Now no more to fear, and nothing left to hope, 

Now you may enter. [ Enter Miranda and Dorinda. 
Mir. My Love! isit permitted me to ſee you once agen ? 
Proſp. You come to look your laſt ;[ will 

For evertake him from your eyes. 

But, on my blcſling, ſpeak not, nar approach him. 

Dor. Pray, Father, is not this my Siſter's Man ? 

He has a noble form 3 but yet he's not ſoexcellent 

As my Hippolzto. | 
Proſp, Alas, poor Girl, thou haſt no Man : look yonder ; 

There's all of him that's left. 

Dor. Why, was there ever any more of him 2? 
Helics aſleep, Sir, ſhall I wakenhim? 
[8 he kneel: by Hippolyto, ard jogs him. 
Ferd, Alas! he's never to be wak'd agen. 
Dor. My Love, my Love! will you not ſpeak to me ? 
| fear you have diſpleas'd him, Sir, and now 
He will not anſwer me, he's dumband cold too 
But I']l run (treight, aud make a fire to warmhim, 


[_ Exit Dorinda ruxning. 
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Enter Alonzo, Gonzalo, Antonio. Ariel (inviſible. 
Alonz,, Never were Beaſts ſo hunted into Toils, 
As we have been purſu'd by dreadful ſhapes. 
But is not that my Son? O Ferdinand! 
If thou art not a Ghoſt, let me embrace thee. 
Ferd. My Father! O finiſter happineſs! Is it 
Decreedl ſhould recover you alive, juſt in that 
Fatal hour when this brave Youth is loſt in Death, 
And by my hand? 
Ant. Heaven! what new wonder's this? 
Gonz. This Iſle is full of nothing elle. 
Proſp. You ſtare upon me as 
You ne'r had ſeen me; have fifteen years 
Soloſt me to your knowledge, that you retain 
No memory of Proſpero 2 
Gonz, The good old Duke of XMillain! 
Proſp. I wonder leſs, that thou, A-torio, know'lt me not, 
Becauſe thou did(t long ſince forget I was thy Brother, 
ElſeI never had been here. 
Axt. Shame choaks my words. 
Alonz. And wonder mine. 
Proſp., For you, uſurping Prince. [ To Alonzo. 
Know, by my Art, you were {hipwrack'd on this [lle, 
Where, after I a while had puniſh'd you, my vengeance 
Wou'd haveended, I deſign'd to match that Son 
Of yours, with this my Daughter. 
Alonz, Purſue it ſtill, I am moſt willing to't. 
Proſp. So am not I. No Marriages canprofper 
Which are with Murderers made; Look on that Corps, 
This, whilſt he liv'd, was young Hipolyto, that 
Infant Duke of 2/antna, Sir, whom you expos'd 
With me3 and here | bredhim up, till that bloud-thirſty 
Man, that Ferdinand 
But why dol exclaim on him, when Juſtice calls 
To unſheath her Sword againſt his guilt? 
Alonz,, What do you mean ? 
Proſp. To execute Heaven's Laws. 
; K Here 
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Herel am plac'd by Heav'n, here I am Prince, 
Though you have diſpoſlels'd me ofmy 245/aiz, 
Bloudcalls for bloud ; your Ferdzxand [hall die, 
And 1, in bitterneſs, have ſent for you, 
Tohave the ſudden joy of ſeeing him alive, 
And then the greater grief toſee him die, 
Alonz. And think'{tthou l, or theſe will tamely ſtand, 
To view the Execution? * , [ Lays band upon his $word. 
Ferd. Hold, dear Father ! I cannot ſuffer you 
T'attempt againſt his life, who gave her being 
Whom I love. 
Proſp. Nay then appear my Guards——-1 thought no mareto 
Uſe their aid; ( I'm curs'd becauſe [ us'd it ) 
[_He ſlamps and many Spirits appear. 
But they are now the Miniſters of Heaven, 
Whilſt! revenge this Murder. 
Alonz. Havel for this found thee, my Son, ſo ſuon agen, 
Toloſethee?. Antorgo, Gonzalo, ſpeak for pity, 
Ferd. to Mir. Adieu, my faireft Miſtris. 
Mir. Now [can hold no longer 3 I muſt ſpeak. 
Though Iam loth to diſobey you, Sir, 
Be not ſocruel to the Man I love, 
Or beſo kind tolet me ſuffer with him. 
Ferd. Recall that Pray'r, orL(hall wiſh tolive, 
Though death be all the mends that I can make. 
Proſp. ThisnightI will allow you, Ferdinand, to fit 
You for your death, that Cave's your Priſon. 
Alonz. Ah, Proſpero! hear me ſpeak, Youarea Father, 
Look on my Age, and look upon his Youth. 
Proſp. No more / all you can ſay is urg'd in vain, 
Thaveno room for pity left within me. 
Do you refuſe? help, Arzel, with your Fellows 
To drive'emin; Alonzo and his Son b»ſtow in 
YonderCave, and here Gonzalo ſhall with 
Antonio lodge. [ Spirits drive 'em in, as they are appointcd. 


Enter Dorinda. 
Dor. $1r, I have made a fire, ſhall he be warm'd ? 


Proſp. 
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Proſp. He's dead, and vital warmth will ne'r return. 

Dor, Dead, Sir, what's that? 

Proſp. His Soul has left his Body. 

Dor. When will it come again? 

Proſp. O never, never | 
He mult belaid in Earth, andthere conſume. 

Dor. He ſhall not lie in Earth, you do not know 
How well he loves me : indeed he'] come agen; 
He told me he would goa little while, 
But promi-'d me he would not tarry long. 

Proſp. He's murder'd by the man who lov'd your Siſter. 
Now both of you may ſee what 'tis to break 
A Father's Preceptz you would needs ſee men, and by 
That ſight are made for ever wretched. | 
Hippolyto 18dead, and Ferdinand mult die 
For murdering him. 

Mir. Have you no pity ? 

Proſp. Your diſobedience has ſo much incens'd me, that 
I this night can leave no bleſling with you, 
Help to convey the Body to my Couch, 
Then leave meto mourn over it alone. 

[ They bear off the Body of Hippolyto. 


Enter Miranda ayd Dorinda again. Ariel behind'em. 
Ariel. | ve been ſo chid for my negleCt by Pproſpero, 
That | muſt now watch all, and be unſeen. 
Air. Siſter, ſay agen, 'twas long of you 
That all this miſchief happen'd. 
Dor. Blame not me for your own fault, your 
Curioſity brought me to ſee the Man. 
Mir. You ſafely might have ſeen him, and retir'd, but 
You woun'd needs gonear him, and converſe, you may 
Remember my Father call'd me thence, and [ call'd you, 
Dor. That was your envy, Siſter, not your love 3 
You call'd me thence, becauſe you could not be 
Alone with him your ſelf; but I am ſure my 
Man had never goneto Heaven ſo (ſoon, but 
That yours made him go. [ Crying. 
K 2 Mir. 
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Mir. Siſter, I could not wiſh that either of 'em ſhou'd 
Go to Heaven without us, but it' was his fortune 
And you mult be ſatisfi'd? . {| | 
Dor. I'll not be (atisfi'd : my. Father ſays he'll make 
Your Man as cold as mine is now, and when he 
Is made cold, my Father wilL not let you ſtrive 
To make him warm agen. .' * © 
Mir. In ſpite of you: mine never {hall be cold, 
Dor. I'm ſure 'twas he that made me miſerable, 
And I will be reveng'd. Perhaps you think 'tis 
Nothing. to loſe a Man. 
Mir. Yes, but there is ſome difference-betwixt 
My Ferdinand, and your' Hippolyto. X 
Dor. I, there's your judgment. Your's is the oldeſt: 
Man I ever faw, except it were my Father. 
Mir. Siſter, no more. It is not comely ina Daughter, 
Wheo ſhe ſays her Father's old. 
Dor.: But why dol ſtay here, whilſt my cold Love 
Perhaps may want me ? 
I'll pray my Father to' make yours cold too. 
Mir. Siſter, I'll never ſleep with you agen. 
Dor, I'll never more meet ina Bed with you, 
But lodge on the bare ground, and watch my Love. 
Mir. And attheentrance of that Cavel'll lie, 
Andecchoto each blaſt of wind a ſigh. 
[ Exeunt ſeverally, looking diſcontentedly on one another. 
Ariel. Harſh diſcord reigns throughout this fatal Iſle, 
At which good Angels mourn, ill ſpirits ſmile 5 
Old Proſpero by. his Daughters robb'd of reſt, 
Has in diſpleaſure left '*em both unbleſt. 
Unkindly they abjure each others bed, 
Toſavetheliving, and revenge the dead. 
Alonzo and his Son are pris'ners made, 
And good Gonzalo does their crimes upbraid. 
Antonio and Gonzalo diſagree, 
And wou'd, though in one Cave, at diſtance be. 
The Seamen all the curſed Wine have ſpent, 
Which ſtill renew'd their thirſt of Gaverameats 


And 
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And wanting ſubjeQs for the food of Pow'r, 
Each wou'd to rule alone the reſt devour. 
The Monſters $ycorax and Calibar, 
More monſtrous grow by paſſions learn'd from man. 
Even [ not fram'd of warring Elements, 
Partake and ſuffer in theſe diſcontents. 
Why ſhou'd a Mortal by Enchantments hold 
InChains a Spirit of Ztherial mold 2 
A ccurſed Magick we our ſel ves have taught, 


And our own pow'r has our ſubje&ion wrought! [ Exit. 
ACT V. 
Enter Proſpero andMiranda. 
Proſp. V/" Ou beg in vain; I cannot pardon him, 
He has offended Heaven. 


Mir. Then let Heaven puniſh him. 
Proſp. It will by me. 
Mir. Grant him at leaſt ſome reſpite for my ſake. 
Proſp. I by deferring Juſtice ſhould incenſe the Deity 
Againſt my ſelf and you. 
Mir. Yet haveheard you ſay, The Powers above are (low 
In puniſhing, and ſhou'd not you reſemble them ? 
Proſp. The Argument is weak, but want time 
To let you ſee your errours; retire, and, if you love him, . 
Pray for him. [ He's going. 
Mir. And can you be his Judge and Executioner > 
Proſp. I cannot force Gonzalo or my Brother, much 
Leſs the Father to deſtroy the Son; it muſt 
Be thenthe Monſter Calibar, and he's yot here: - 
But Arie! ſtraight ſhall fetch him, 


Enter Ariel. 


Ariel. My Potent Lord, before thoucall'ſt, I come, 
To ſerve thy will. 


Profp, 
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Proſp. Then, Spirit, fetch me here my ſalvage Slave, 
Ariel. My Lord, it does not need. 
Proſp. Art thou then prone to miſchief, wilt thou be thy ſelf 
the Executioner ? 
Ariel. Thiok better of thy Aiery Miniſter, who, 
For thy ſake, unbidden, this night has flowa 
O'r almoſt all the habitable World, 
Proſp. But to what purpoſe was all thy diligence? 
Ariel. When I was chidden by my mighty Lord for my 
Negle@ of young Hippolyto, | went to view 
"His Body, and ſoon found his Soul was but retir'd, 
Not fally'd out: then | colle&ed 
The beſt of Simples underneath the Moon, 
The beſt of Balms, andto the wound apply'd 
The healing juice of vulnerary Herbs. 
His onely danger was his loſs of bloud, but now 
He's wak'd, my Lord, and juſt this hour 
He muſt be drelſs'd again, as have dane it. 
Anoint the Sword which pierc'd him with this 
Weapon: Salve, and wrap itcloſe from Air till 
I havetime to viſit him agen. 
Proſp. Thou art my faithful Servant, 
It ſhall be done, be it your task, Mirarda, becauſe your 
Siſter is not preſent here, while I go viſit your 
Dear Ferdinand, from whom [ will a while conceal 
This news, that it may be more welcome. 
Mir. [ obey you, and with a double duty, Sir: for naw 
You twice have given melite. 
Proſp. My Ariel, follow me. [ Exennt ſcverally. 
[ Hippolyto diſcover'd on a Conch, Doriuda by him. 
Dor. How do you find your ſelf? 
Hip. I'm ſomewhat cold, can you not draw me nearer 
To the Sun? I amtooe weak to walk, 
Dor, My Love, I'll try. 
[ She draws the Chair nearer the Audience. 
I thought you never would have walk'd agen, 
They told me you were gone away to Heaven 3 
Have you been there? 
w ' Hip. 
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Hip. I know not where I was. 

Dor. I will nor leavetil] you promiſe me you 
Will not die agen, | 

Hip. Indeed will not. 

Dor. You muſt not goto Hea'ven, unleſs we go together ; - 
For I've heard my Father ſay, that we muſt ſtrive 
To be each others guide, the way to it will elſe 
Be difficult, eſpecially tothoſe who are ſo young. 

But | much wonder what it 1s to die. & 

Hip. Sure 'tis to dream a kind of breathleſs (leep, 

When once the Soul's gone out. 

Dor. What is the Soul? 

Hip. A (mall blew thing, that runs about within us, 

Dor. Then [ have ſeenitina froſty morning run 
Smoaking from my mouth. 

Hip. But, dear Dorinda, 

What is become of him who fought with me 2 

Dor. O, I cantell you joyfull news of him, 
My Father means to make him die to day, 
For what he did to you. 

Hip. That muſt not. be, my dear Dorizda; go and beg your: 
Father, he may not die; it was my fault he hurt me, 

I urg'd him to it firſt, 

Dor. But if helive, he'll never leave killing you: 

Hip. O no!T juſt remember wheal fell aſleep, | heard 
Him calling mea great way off, and crying over meas 
You wou'd do; beſides we have no cauſe of quarrel now. 

Dor. Pray how began your difference fir(t ? 

Hip. | fought with him for all the Women in the World. 

Dor. That hurt you had was juſtly. ſent from Heaven 
For wiſhing to have any more but me. 

Hip. Indeed I think it was, but I repentit - the fault 
Wasonely in my bloud, for now 'tis gone, | find 
I do not love ſo many. 

Dor. In confidence of this, I'll beg my Father, that he 
May live; I'm glad the naughty bloud, that made 
Y.ou love ſo many 1s gone our.: 

Hip. My dear, go quickly, leſt you cometoo late. [ Exit Dor, 

Enter- 
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Enter Miranda at the other door, with Hippolyto's 
Sword wrapt up. 
Hip. Who's this who looks ſo fair and beautiful, as 
Nothing but Dori-dz can ſurpaſs her? O! 
I believe it is that Ange], Woman, 
Whom ſhe calls Siſter, 
Mir. Sir, I am ſent-hither to dreſs your wound; 
How do you find your ſtrength ? 
Hip. Fair Creature, Iam faint with loſs of blood, 
Mir. I'm ſorry for't. 
Hip. Indeed and ſo am I, for if I had that bloud, I then 
Should find a great delight in loving you. 
Mir. But, Sir, I am another's, and your love is given 
Already to my Siſter. 
Hip. YetI find that, if you pleaſe, I can love (till a little. 
Mir. I cannot be unconſtant, nor ſhou'd you. 
Hip. O my wound pains me.” 
Mir. Tam come toeaſe you. [ She. unwraps the Sword. 
Hip. Alas! Ifeel the cold Air come to me, 
My wound ſhoots worſe than ever, 
[ She wipes and anointi the Sword. 
Mir. Does it (till grieve you? 
Hip. Now methinks there's ſomething laid juſt upon it. 
Mir. Do you find no eaſe ? 
Hip. Yes, yes, upon the ſudden all the pain 
Is leaving me : Sweet Heaven, howT am eas'd! 


Enter Ferdinand ad Dorinda fo them. 

Ferd. (to Dor.) Madam, [ muſt confeſs my life 18 yours, 
I owe it to your generoſity. 

Dor. Iamo'rjoy'd my Father lets you live, and proud 
-Of my good fortune, that he gave your life to me. 

Mir. How ? gave hislifeto her | 

Hip. Alas! I think ſhe ſaid ſo, and he ſaid he ow'dit 
To her generoſity. 

Ferd. But isnot that your Siſter with Hippolyto # 

Dor. So kind already ? 


Ferd, 
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Ferd. T came to welcome life, and I have met the 
Cruelleſt of deaths. 
Hip. My dear Dorinda with another man ? 
Dor. Silter, what bus'neſs have you here ? 
Mir. You ſee [ dreſs Hippolyto. 
Dor. Y'are very charitable toa Stranger. 
Mir. You are not much behind in charity to beg a pardon 
For a man, whom you ſcarce ever ſaw before. | 
Dor. Henceforward let your Surgery alone, for | had 
Rather he ſhould die, than you ſhould cure his wound, 
Mir. And I wiſh Ferdinand had dy'd before 
He ow'd his life to your entreaty. 
Ferd. (to Hip.) Sir, I'm glad you are ſo well recover'd, you 
Keep your humour (till to have all Women. 
Hip. Notall, Sir, you except one of the number, 
Your new Lovethere, Dorinda. 
Mir. Ah Ferdinand! can you become inconſtant ? 
IfI muſt loſe you, I had rather death ſhould take 
You from me, than you take your ſelf, 
Ferd. Andifl might have choſen, I would have wiſh'd 
That death from Pyoſpero, and not this from you. 
Dor. [| nowlI find why | was ſent away, 
That you might have my Siſters company. 
Hip. Dorinda, kill me not with your unkindne(s, 
This is too much firſt to.be falſe your ſelf, 
And then accuſe me too. 1 | 
Ferd.We all accuſeeach other, and each one denies their guilt. 
I ſhould be glad it were a mutual errour. 
And therefore firſt to clear my ſelf from fault, 
Madam, I beg your pardon, while [ (ay TI onely love 
Your Siſter. * | | [ To Dorinda. 
Mir. O bleſtword ! | 
I'm ſure Tlove no man but Ferdinand. 
Dor. NorT, Heaven knows, but my Hippolyte. 
Hip. I never knew [ lov'd ſomuch; before [ fear'd 
 Dorinda's conſtancy, but now I am convinc'd that 
I lov'd none but her, becauſe none elſe can 
L Recom- 


(£74) 
Recompence her loſs. ; 


Ferd. 'Twas happy hea we had this little trial, 
But how we all ſo,much, miſtook, I know not, 
Mir. I have onely thistp ſay in, my: | Laing ofE ater ſent 
Me hither. to attend the wounded, Str . 
Por. And Hippolytg ſent, me to be the if of berdingnd. 
Ferd. From luch ſmall errqurs left at firſt unheeded, 
Have oftenſprung ſad accidents jn love : 
But ſee, our Fathers and our Friends are come 
To mixtheir joys with ours. 


: Wal 45,1 ht * 
Enter Protpers, Alonzo, Antonio, Gonzalo. 


Alon. (t fo Proſp. JLetii it no niore be thought of, your purpoſe, 

Though it yasſevere, was juſt, In loſing Ferdinand 

I ſhould have mourn'd, but could; not have complain' d. | 
Proſp. . Sir Iam glad kind;Heaven decreed it otherwiſe., ' 
Dor: O wonder | "= 

How many goodly Creature gare there! here! 

How bea xequl ankind i wh wo: "TOY 
Hip. O brave new-wor at has ſuch Pep ein't | 
Alon. fo L)0r1 5 ks bf fe bling pt 3 lad Father 

Compals thee about, 

And make thee happy Jn thy beaut mio choice, | 


Gonz, I've inward wept, or tbo have (poke erethis, 
Look down, ſweet Heaven, « and on this Couple drop 


Ableſſed Crown, For itis. you cbalk'd out the - 

* Way which brought us hither. _._. 
Ant. Though penitence forc'd by neceſlity can ſcarce 

Secm rea], yet, deareſt Brother, I have hope 


My bloud may plead for pardon with you3 [ reſign 
Dominion, which, 'tis true, I could not keep, - 
But Heaven knows too, I would nqr. 


Proſp. All palt crimes Ibury inthe jo 0 this. 
es day 7" : J' 


Along... And tat may not be behind ip ] uſtice, tathis .. 
00172 008 3 7POrE "2x04 T7 ' Young 
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Young Prince I render back his Dukedom, 

And as the Duke of Mantra thus ſalute him, 
Hip. What is that you render back, methinks 

You give me nothing. 

Proſp. You are to be Lord of a great People, 

And o're Towns and Cities. 

Hip. And ſhall theſe People be all Men and Women ? 
Gonz.''Yes, and ſhall calt you Lord." 
Hip. Why then I'll live no longer in a Priſon, but 
Have a whole Cave to my (elf hereafter. 
Proſp. And that your happinefſs'may be compleat, 
I give you my Dorinda for your'Wite, ſhe ſhall ' 
Be yotirs for eyer, When the Prieft has made yon one. 
Hip. How can he mike us one? ſhalt grow to her ? 
Proſp. By ſaying holy words you ſhall be joyn'd in Marriage 
Tocach other. 
Dor. T warrant you thof& holy words are Charms. 

My, Father means t&'conjure us together. 
-Proſp.to m_ Aritl told me, whenlaſt fight you quarrell'd, 
Daughter. JYou ſaid you would for ever part. your beds 

But he youthreaten'd in yotir afjer, Heaven | Bs 

Ha*'turn'd to Prophecy. ' © -© t 

For you, Mirada, muſt with Ferdinan2,” 6 9.16 4... 001 

And you, Dorinda, with Hippolyto | lie | in ” 

One Bed hereafter. 

Along. 'And Heaven make thofe Beds (til! fraiefull i n 

Producing Children, to bleſs their Parents Kor 

Youth, and Grandſires age. . ' = 
Mir, to Hor. If Children come by tyi ing ina Bed, [ wonder you 

Andl hadinone between us. ' 

Dor. Siſter, it wasour faulr, we meant like fools 

To look 'em inthe fields, antthey, i it Tevine, HAT 

Are onely found 1 in Beds. | 
Hip. Tam o'rjoy'd that T'ſhafl have Dobfnds i 19 a Bed, 

We'll ltzeall night and day together there, | 

And never rile again. 


| 


: Ferd. (aff Fdeto him )Hippolyto! you are yet ignorant of your great 
} L 


2 Happineſs, 
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Happineſs, but there is ſomewhat, which for 

Your own and fair Dorinda's ſake, [ mult inſtru 

You in. | 
Hip. Pray teach me quickly how Men and Women in your 

World make love, I ſhall ſoon learn, 

I warrant you, 


Enter Ariel, driving in Stephano, Trincalo, Muſtacho, 
Ventoſo, Caliban, Sycorax. 


Proſp. Why that's my dainty Ariel, I ſhall miſs thee, 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedow, 
Gonz. O look, Sir, look the Maſter and the Saylorg—— 
The Baſen too——my Prophecy is out, that if 
A Gallows were on land, that man could ne'r 
Be drown'd. | | 
Alonz.(to Trizc.) Now,Blaſphemy,what not one Oath aſhore ? 
Haſt thou no mouth by Land? why ſtar'ſt thou fo? 
Trinc. What, more Dukes yet? I muſt reſign my Dukedom 
But 'tis no matter, I was almoſt ſtarv'd in't. 
Muſt. Here's nothing but wild Sallads, without Oyl or Vinegar. 
Steph. The Duke and Prince alive! would I had now our 
gallant Ship agen, and were her Maſter, I'd williogly give all 
my {land for her. 
vent. And | my Vice-Roy-ſhip. 
Trinc. [ſhall need no hangman, for [ ſhall e'n hang 
My ſelf, now my friend Butt has ſhed his 
Laſt drop of life. Poor Butt is quite departed. 
Ant. They talk like mad. men. 
Proſp. No matter, time will bring 'em to themſelves, and 
Now their Wine is gone they will not quarrel. 
Your Ship is ſafe and tight, and bravely rigg'd, 
As when you firſt ſet Sail. 
Along, This news is wonderful. . 
Ariel, Was it well done, my Lord? 
Proſp. Rarely, my Diligence. 
GozS, But pray, Sir what are thoſe miſhapen Creatures? 


: Proſp. 
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Proſp:. Their Mother was a Witch, and one fo ſtrong, 
She would controul the Moon, make Flows 
And Ebbs, and deal in her command without 
Her power. 
$yc. Osetebos! theſe be brave Sprights indeed. 
Proſp. (to Calib.) Go, Sirrah, to my Cell, and as you hope for 
Pardon, trim it up. 
Calib. Moſt carefully. I will be wiſe hereafter. 
What a dull Fool was I, to take thoſe Drunkards 
For Gods, when ſuch as theſe were in the world ? 
Proſp. Sir, | invite your Highneſs and your Train 
To my poor Cave this night; a part of which 
I will employ, in telling you my ſtory. 
Alonz. No doubt it muſt be ſtrangely taking, Sir. 
Proſp. When the morn draws, I'] bring you to your Ship, 
And promiſe you calm Seas, and happy Gales. 
My Ariel, that's thy charge : then to the Elements 
Be free, and fare thee well. 
Ariel. T'l doit, Maſter. 
Proſp. Now to make amends 
For the roughtreatment-you have found to day,. 
I'l entertain you with my Magick Art : 
I'l, by my power, transform this place, and call 
Up thoſe that ſhall make good my promiſe to you.. 


[ Scene changesrto the Rocks, with the Arch of Rocks, 
and calm Sea.. Muſick playing on the Rocks. 


Proſp. Neptune, and your fair Amphitrite, riſes. 
Oceanw, with your Tethys too, appear 5 
All ye Sea-Gods, and Goddeſſes, appear! 
Come, all ye Tritons 3 all ye Nereides, come. 
And teach your ſawcy Elements to obey : 
For you have Princesnow to entertain, 
And unſoil'd Beauties, with freſh youthful Lovers. 


Neptune, 
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[ Neptune, Amphitrite, Oceanns 4#d Tethys appeer in 4 
Chariot drawn with $ea-horſes; on each ſide of the Cha- 
riot, Sea gods and Goddeſſes, Tritons and Nereider. 


Alonz. , This is prodigious. 
Anto. Ah! what amazing Objefts dowe fee ? 
Gonz. This Art doth much exceed all humane skill./ 


SONG. 


Amph. T Lord: Great Neptune, for wy ſake, 
M Of theſe bright Beauties pity take : 
And to the reſt allow 
Tour mercy too. 
Let this inraged Element be ſtill, 
Let Kcolus obey my will - 
Let him his boyſtrows Priſoners ſafely keep 
In their dark Caverns, and no more 
Let 'um diſturb the boſome of the Deep, 
Till theſe arrive upon their wiſh'd for Shore. 
Neptune, Somuch my Amphitrite's love 7 prize, 
That no commands of hers I can deſpiſe. 
Tethys 0 farrows now ſhall wear, 
Oceanus #0 wrinkles on his brow, 
Let your ſcreneſt looks appear ! 
Be calm and gentle now. 
Nep. &-\ Be calm, ye great Parents of the Flouds and the Springs, 
Amph. ile each Nereide and Triton Plays, Revels, and Sings. 
Oceanus. Confine the roaring Winds, and we 
Will ſoon obey you cheerfully. 
Chorns of Tie up the Windy, and we'll obey, Cyerethe pa 
Tritons Upon the Flouds we ll ing and play, bo mingle with 
and Ner, And celebrate a Halcyon day. _ Nngers. 


Nept. - Great Nephew F.olus make no noiſe, 
. Muzleyour roaring Boys, | olus appears, 
Amph. 
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Amph. Let'em tot bluſter to diſturb our ears, 
Or ſtrike theſe Noble Paſſengers with ſearr. 
Nept. Aﬀord 'em onely ſuch an eaſie Gale, 
As pleaſantly may ſwell each Sail. 
Amph. While fell Sea monſters cauſe inteſtine jars, 
dl This Empire you invade with foreign IWars. 
Nept. But you ſhall now be ſtill, 


And ſhall obey my Amphitrites will. , 
Zolus de- You I ll obey, who at one ſtroke can make, 
ſcends. C With your dread Trident,the whole earth to quake, 
Come down, my Bluſterers, ſwell no more, 
Tour ſtormy rage give 0'r. Winds from 
Let all black Tempeſts ceaſe--- wy four cor- 
And let the troubled Ocean reſt; (Cners appear. 
Let all the Sea enjoy as calm a peace, 
As where the Halcyon builds ber quiet Neſt. 
To your Priſons below, 
Down down you muſt go : 
You in the Earths Enirals your Revels may keep 3 
But no #0re till I call ſhall you trouble the Deep. 
[ Winds fly down. 
Now they are gone, all ftormy Wars ſhall ceaſe: 
Then let your Trumpeters proclaim a Peace. 
Amph. Tritons, my Sons, your Trumpets ſound, 
And let the noiſe from Neighbouring Shores re- 


. [ bound. 
Sound a Calm. 
Sound 4 Calm. 
Chorus.$ Sound 4a Calm. 
a Calm. 
| nal a Calzr. 
[Here the Tritors, at every repeat of Sound 2 Calm, 
changing their Figure and Poltnrcs, {eemto found 
their wreathed Trumpets made of Shells. 


A Sy" 
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A Symphony of Mufick, like Trumpets, to which 
four Fritons Dance. 
Nept. See, ſee, the Heavens ſmile, all your troubles are paſt, 
Your joys by black Clouds ſhall no more be o'rcaſt. 
Amph. On this barren Iſle ye ſhall loſe all your fears, 
Leave behind all your ſorrows, and baniſh your cares. 
| \ And your Lover and your Lives ſhall in ſafety enjoy 
——_ $a influence of Stars ſhall your quiet py Lang hs 
Chor. of { And your Loves, &*c. 
all. No influence, &c. 
[ Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers, 
-Oceanus. We'll ſafely convey you to your own happy Shore, 
' And yours and your Countrey's ſoft peace we'll reſtore. 
Tethys. To treat you bleſt Lovers, as you ſail on the Deep 
| The T ritons and Sea-Nymphs their Revels ſhall keep. 
(0nthe ſwiſt Dolphins backs they ſhall ſing and ſhall 
Both. ; play; [ 
They ſhall guard you by night, and delight you by day. 
Chorus hem the ſwiſt, &c. 
of all. And ſhall guard, &c. | 
[ Here the Dancers mingle with the Singers 
[ A Dance -oftwelve Tritons. 


> - 


Miren. What charming things are theſe ? 

Dor. What heavenly power 1s this? 

Proſp. Now, my Ariel be viſible, 
Andlet the reſt of your Aerial Train 
Appear, andentertain'em with a Song 3 


[. Scene changes tothe Riſing Sun, and a number of Aerial 


Spirits in the Air, Ariel flying fromthe Sun, advances 
towards the Pit. 


And then farewell my long lov'd Ariel. 

Alon. Heay'a ! what are theſe we ſee ? 

Proſp. They are Spirits, with which the Air abounds 
Tn ſwarms but that they are not ſubjet 
To poor feeble mbrtal Eyes. 


Anto. 
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Anto. O wondrous {kill ! 
Gorz. O power Divine! 


Ariel andthe reſt ſiog the following Song. 
Ariel. Where the Bee ſucks, there ſuck I, 

In a Cow/lips Bed I lie 3, 
There I couch when Owls do cry, 
On the $wallows wings I fly 
After Summer merrily. 

Merrily, merrily ſhall I live now, 

Under the Bloſſom that hangs onthe Bow. 

[. Song ended, Ariel ſpeaks, hovering in the Air. 


Ariel. My Noble Maſter! 
May theirs and your bleſt Joys never impair. 
And for the freedom I enjoy in Air, 
I will be (till your Arzel, and wait 
On Aiery accidents that work for Fate. 
What ever ſhall your happineſs concern, 
From your (till faithful Arie! you ſhall learn, 
Proſp. Thou halt been always diligent and kind ' 
Farewell, my long lov'd Arzjel, thou ſhalt find. 
I will preſerve thee ever in my mind. 
Henceforth this [{le tothe afflifted be 
A place of Refuge, as it was tome: 
The promiſes of blooming Spring live here, 
And all the bleſlings of the ripening Year. 
On my retreat, let Heav'n and Natureſmile. 


And ever flouriſh the Enchanted 1/le. 
[ Exenxt, 


M Epilogue. 


Epilogue. 


Allants, by all good ſigns it does appear, 
That Sixty ſeven's avery damning year, 
For Knaves aboard, and for ill Poets here. 


Among the Muſes there's a gen'ral rot, \ 
The Rhyming Monſieur, and the Spaniſh Plot : 
Defie or Court, all s one, they goto Pot. 


The Ghoſts of Poets walk within this place, 
And haunt us Aors whereſoe'r we paſs, 
In Viſions bloudier then King Richard's was. 


For this poor Wretch, he hay not much to ſay, 
But quietly brings in his part o' th' Play, 
And begs the favour to be damn'd to day. 


He ſends me onely like a Sh'riff's man here, 
To let you know the MalefaGtor s near, 
And that he means to die, en Cavalier. 


For if you ſhou'd be graciows to his Pey, 
Th' Example will prove ill to other men, 
And you'l be troubl'd with em all agen. 


FIMNIS. 


